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GRAND HOTEL 
BROADSTAIRS 


Beautifully situated on cliffs overlooking beach and public 
gardens. Magnificent uninterrupted views from nearly 
every window. Luxurious suites with bathrooms attached. 
Fine tennis lawns. Large private gardens to cliff edge. 


GORDON HOTELS, LTD, 


Telegrams: ‘* Grandly, Broadstairs."" 
Telephone No.: 7 Broadstairs. 


JYo Company offers better Security or is more favourably Rnown 
for liberality in the treatment of its Policy holders than the 


Royal Exchange 


TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 


An 
Illustrated 
Journal 

of 

Society 


Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, MOTOR CAR, at lowest 
to cover loss PLATE GLASS, BURGLARY, FIDELITY possible 
incidental to GUARANTEES, EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY, premiums, 
SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED TO ANNUITANTS WHEN HEALTH IS IMPAIRED. 


For full information apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, Roya EXCHANGE, 
Lonpon, E.C. West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


Incorporated A.D. 1720.] (Governor, Sir NEVILE LUBBOCK, K.C.M.G. 


AUSTRALIA +. ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


To Fremantle, Adelaide, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane, calling at Gibraltar, Marseilles, 
Naples, Port Said, Colombo. Through tickets to New Zealand and Tasmania. 


Ton dallas MARSEILLES. NAPLES, 
ORONTES (tw. sc.) 9,025 we Sept. Sef. ... | Sept. 10. 
ORSOVA (tw. sc.) 12,036 Sept. 16. a0 Sept. Ye ... | Sept. 24, 
an 4 OTRANTO (tw.sc.) 12,124 | Sept. 30. Oru] OCts Or egiccs .-3/ Ock 8. 
OTWAY (tw. se.) 12077 Oct. 14 ... Oct. 20. :.. ... | Oct. 22, 


F. GREEN AND CoO., Head Offices— 
Managers ANDERSON, ANDERSON, } Fenchurch Avenue, 
AND ey London. 


Drama. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the West End Branch 


Office, 28, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross, S.W. 
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TRADE MARK. 


Makers of 


ee Perfumery 
vst Company 


PERFUME, ted other 


well-known ‘specialities, 


pee a seeing nine LONDON and PARIS. 


MOTOR CAR TOURS 


Tours arranged throughout the United Kingdom at Inclusive Rates. 
THE LAKE DISTRICT—THE CASTLES OF ENGLAND—SHAKESPEARE’S COUNTRY— 


PENN’S COUNTRY, &c, &c. 
Write for “Motor Cars and their Charm,” gratis and post free. 


THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE CO., LTD., 33-37, Wardour Street, London, W. 


Telephone: Gerrard 1426 (8 lines). (Facing Gerrard Street, Soho.) 


Every Wednesday 
Price Sixpence. 


THE TATLER 


re, Brandauer & Co.'s, Ltd. 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


These series of 
Pens neither scratch 


PRIZE her scrat 
VI s nor spurt. They glide 
EDALS. g x over the roughest paper 


with’ the ease of a soft lead 

pencil. Assorted Sample Boxes, 

6d., to be obtained from all Sta- 

tioners. If out of Stock, send 7 stamps 
to the Works, BirMINGHAM. 


Attention is also drawn to their Patent Anti-Blotting Series. 


London Warehouse : 124, NEWGATE ST., E.C. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER LTD 


Linen produced in our own Looms at Lanbridge, 
Co. Down, is excellent in quality and reasonable 
in price. 


Irish Household Linen. 


Dinner Napkins, ? x? yard, 5/6 doz. Tatle Cloths, 
24 X3 yards, 5/11 each. Li..en Sheets, 2 x 3 yards, 
13/6, Hemstitched, 15/11 per pair. Linen Pillow 


I R I S H Cases, frilled, 1/44d. each. 
Irish Handkerchiefs. 
Ladies’ Linen Hemstitched Handkerchiefs, 2/11 
i IN EN doz. G-ntlemen’s Linen Hemstitched Handker- 
chiefs, 5/3 doz. 


Irish Collars and Shirts. 


Four-fold Collars from 4/il-doz. Dress Shirts 
World Renowned “Matchless Quality,”’ 5/11 each. Old shirts refitted 


3 with new bands, fronts and cuffs, 14/- half doz. 
for Quality & Value 


By Royal Warrant. 


Samples and Price Lists Post Free. 


wupee BELFAST 


ALSO LONDON AND LIVERPOOL 


Toilet Table 


Should possess Rowland’s Macassar Oil— 
the oil which is nearest to that which 
Nature provides for the 


PRESERVATION OF THE HAIR. 


The loss of the natural oil causes the hair 
to become dry and thin, and ultimately to 
fall out. Poor Hair mars the effect of a 
beautitul face. Good Hair adds charm 
and interest to a plain one. 


ROWLAND’S 
MACASSAR 
OIL 


Nourishes it—Enriches and Restores it. Prevents 
the hair from falling off or turning grey. Removes 
Scurf or Dandruff. May be had in a golden colour 
for fair hair. Sold in 3/6, 7/-, and 10/6 bottles, by 
Stores, Chemists, Hairdressers, and at 

ROWLAND'S, 67, Hatton Garden, London. 


BUSCH “Stereo-Ultralux” 


PRISM BINOCULAR 
“lier, GIVES A STEREOSCOPIC 
IMAGE, AND DOUBLE 
THE ILLUMINATION OF 
THE EARLIER MODELS. 


Central Screw 
Focussing 
Movement. 


h Of all Opticians. 


& Exhibiting at Japan- 
British Exhibition, 
Room No. 14. 


Our List contains the Largest Selection of Prism Binoculars made by 
any one firm in the world. They are designed to meet the wants of all 
who require a reliable aid to vision at a moderate price, Post free from 


-EMIL BUSCH OPTICAL CO., ® tries Steet Hotton Garden, 
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DUNVILLE’ 


“THE LANCET” (the lead- 
ing Medical Journal) of 8th 
February, 1908, says:— 


“Both spirits thoroughly ma- 
tured.” 

“Entirely free from acrid 
flavour.” 


“Smooth to the palate.” 


“ Tree from excess of extractive 
matters.” 


“No acidity ” 


KE Ee — 
eure Guaranteed genuine only 
by ea ne NOT when bearing Branded Cork 
and Capsule. 
cn = ce el 


DUNVILLE & CO., Ltd., Royal Irish Distilleries, BELFAST. 
LONDON OFFICES: 239 & 241, Shaftesbury Avenue, W.C. 


The best remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, 
Heartburn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion, 


DINNEFORD’S 
MAGNESIA. 


Safest and most effective apetient 
for regular use. 


For general use 


The “Allenburys” Diet is a complete and easily digested Food. It is 
pleasant to take, readily assimilated and speedily restorative. Whilst 
helping the system to recover its tone and vigour, it forms an ideal food 
for general use. Prepared from rich milk and whole wheat in a partially 
predigested form. Made in a minute—just add boiling water 


Of Large 
Chemists, Serpie 
1/6 & 3/- sent for 

per ‘ie 3d. stamps 
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MR. CHARLES HUNTER AND LADY BROOKE IN THE BUTTS AT WINMERGILL por 


Mr. Charles Hunter is seen having a go at a high one, while Lady Brooke, who is a daughter-in-law of the famous Socialist Countess of Warwick, is seated 
by his side. The above photograph was taken at Mr. Hunter's large shooting party last week 


THE TATLER 


Kate Pragnell 


MRS. EDWARD JOHNS 


Née Miss Violet Marsham, the second daughter of 

the Rev. the Hon. John Marsham, second son of 

the Srd Lord Romney, whose marriage to Mr. 

Edward Johns of Winston House, Winchester, took 
place at Newton Abbot recently 


Royal Doings. 
T is now definitely settled that King 
George and Queen Mary will come 
southward for the autumn months, 
leaving Balmoral in all probability 
during the first week of October to take 
up their residence at Windsor Castle. In 
the meantime their Majesties are 
spending a_ delightfully quiet 
holiday on Deeside, entertaining 
only intimate friends and rela- 
tions and a few officials, and 
spending most of the time either 
shooting on the moors, where 
the sport has been exceptionally 
fine this year, or paying some 
surprise visits in’ the surrounding 
neighbourhood. The King and 
Queen have always been par- 
ticularly fond of Scotland and 
the Scotch, and have made a 
great number of purchases in 
the way of homespun, shawls, 
rugs, and plaids from the local 
makers either for their own use 
or to give away to relations 
and personal friends. Mr. Lloyd 
Gearne has arrived at Balmoral 
as ‘minister in attendance on 
the King, replacing Mr. Asquith, 
who went south at.the end of 
last week. 


Princess Mary’s Latest 
Accomplishment. 
Little Princess Mary, like most 
girls of the ardent age of 
fourteen, is possessed of a great 
and engrossing ambition, which, 
being a young person of much 
energy and determination, she 
is working hard to realise. It 
is to become her mother’s pri- 
vate secretary. To this end she 
persuaded one of the two lady 
typists who are attached to tlie 
secretarial staff at Marlborough 
Iiouse to teach her how to use 
the typewriter a little while ago 


‘“*Snapped” at the recent Cardiff Horse Show. 
law of Lady Bute, and before her marriage was the Hon. Ismay Preston, a 
Lady Bute married the present marquis 


©. 


daughter of Lord Gormanston. 


and has devoted herself so assiduously to 
the work that after a few weeks she has 
attained quite a fair rate of speed. To 
her great joy and pride her father has 
allowed her to type some of his more 
private correspondence for him during her 
holiday at Balmoral, and she is at present 
quite hard at work learning shorthand. 
She speaks French extremely well and 
fluently, being a much better linguist than 
any of her brothers, and can also write it 
with wonderlul correctness. This she 
considers one of her chief credentials for 
the post she covets of Seay to her 
mother when the Royal Family settle at 
Buckingham Palace. There must be many 
typists who would like above all things 
to be princesses, but a princess who desires 
above all things to be a typist is surely a 
vara avis. 


Princess Mary and Women's Suffrage. 
Ithough not much is known about the 
real opinion in royal circles on the 
question of women’s suffrage little Prin- 
cess Mary expressed herself very clearly 
and definitely on the point. Her opinions, 
by the way, are always given with the 
greatest conviction and are listened to 
with eee respect by her young brothers. 
One day, some years ago when she was 
about five or six years old, she was playing 
with her dolls within earshot of her grand- 
father and several other members of the 
family who happened to be talking about 
women’s suffrage. Even at that early age 


LADY BUTE AND LADY NINIAN CRICHTON-STUART 


five years ago and has one son and two daughters 
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Lady Ninian is a sister-in- 


(No. 480, SEPTEMBER 7, 1910 


Val L'Estrange 
MISS DOROTHY FOSTER 


The youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 

Foster of Apley Park, Bridgenorth, Shropshire, 

whose marriage to Mr. Trevor Wood, the only son 

of Mr. and Mrs. William Wood, is arranged to take 
place on the 14th inst. 


the little girl liked to hear about the 
topics of the day, and after listening 
quietly for a little while she got up and 
advancing to grandpapa’s knee, where 
she was always sure of a sympathetic 


audience, she said with great decision, 
“Well, I don’t at all see why women 


should have votes, but I cer- 
tainly think they ought to sit 
in Parliament.” 


A Touching Tribute. 


M arienbad, on dit, has not 
been nearly so full of 
English people this year as 


formerly. Nowhere perhaps has 
the genial presence of the late 
Kinz been more felt nor has he 
been more sincerely mourned. 
On the occasion of the recent 
rejoicings for the Emperor 
T'rancis Joseph’s eightieth birth- 
day his absence made a void of 
which all were painfully con- 
scious, not only in the church 
itself where King Edward had 
for seven years never missed 
being present at the “Te 
Deum” which is always sung 
on August 18, and where our 
ambassador, Sir Fairfax Cart- 
wright, this year occupied his 
stall at King George's desire, 
but more especially alter the 
ceremony. It used to be a 
regular event that the Veterans’ 
Association marched past the 
Hotel Weimar where King 
Edward always watched its 
march past alter the service. 
But this year the route was 
changed by tacit agreement to 
avoid passing the empty bal- 
cony. It was a small thing but 
it showed how real was their 
sense of personal loss, and was 
one of the most touching tributes 
to the great personality that has 
passed away. 
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THE PLAY PURELY PICTORIAL 


A Magnificent Pageant—**‘Henry VIII.°® at His Majesty’s Theatre. 


THE BANQUETING HALL—WOLSEY'’S PALACE AT YORK PLACE 0) : 


A magnificent scene designed by Percy Macquoid, R.I., in which are seen a, group of morris dancers whom the great cardinal, seen in the background 
of the picture, has in to amuse his guests; at the extreme left of the picture is seen Anne Bullen, so soon to attain a temporary and tragic greatness 
(Miss Laura Cowie), whom the King meets in the episode seen above 


BLUFF KING HAL CONFRONTS THE CARDINAL IN THE COUNCIL CHAMBER 


In the centre is Mr. Arthur Bourchier, the most perfect presentment of Henry VIII. ever seen on the stage; on the throne is Miss Violet Vanbrugh 
as Queen Katharine, while on the left is Sir Herbert Tree as Cardinal Wolsey. The whole play is a series of pictures of unprecedented magnificence, 
and indeed the play itself becomes almost of minor importance ae 
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London, September Seventh, 1910. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C., 


Telegraphic Address: ‘* Tatler,’’ London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BOSCOMBE.—SalisSury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hail Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Glostzr Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Metropole. On East cliff, facing sea. Inclusive terms from £2 15 weekly. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. 


Patronised by Royalty. 


Garage. 


Facing sea. 


Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Fazing sea. 
GUILDFORD.—Lion Hotel. First class family. 60 rooms. Garage. Tel. 84. 


HASLEMERE.—White Horse Hotel. Old-established family. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. -Own golf links. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garave. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. 
Centre of beautiful and historic country. Large stables and garage. Moderate terms, 
Telephone 741 Leamington. Telegrams, ‘* Regent." 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 
Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine, R. Jessop 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 

King’s Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage. inspection pit, and petrol stores, 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 


E. Chase, proprietor. 
On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
Regt. band Sunday in grounds. 


Ideal Summer Resort. 


Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 
Imperial Hotel. First-class. 


Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front, 
Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 
Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 
Westcliff Hotel. Premier position, Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Ph.llput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WINDSOR.—White Hart. Oldest and principal hotel. Garage free to customers. 


YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class, Garden facing sea. 

THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the Unite ingdom : per copy; to C da ld. . 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, (Care'stonid thereioes petben te 

correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GeorGE EDWARDES, 
EVERY EVENING at 8, A Musical Play, 
OUR MISS GIBBS. 
Box-office open daily 10 to 10. 


MPIRE. THE COSMOPOLITAN CLUB OF THE WORLD. 
THE DANCING MASTER. FRED FARREN, PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 
BIOSCOPE, AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 


TO BE LET—FURNISHED. 
PRETTY COTTAGE IN THE CHILTERN HILLS. Three bedrooms, two 


living rooms and kitchen; hot and cold water, bath-room, 2 w.c.s (indoor); telephone. 
Three minutes’ walk from Great Missenden Railway Station. One hour's run from London. 
Two acres of garden. Use of attractive Library. To be Let, Furnished, from October to 
June.—Apply Beck & Extis, Great Missenden, Bucks. 


half-an-hour Stratford or 


NORTH WARWICKSHIRE HUNT.—2 hours London, 


Leamington, 7 miles Birmingham. 


TO BE EET; FURNISHED; 


FOR SIX MONTHS, Excellent House, 8 Bed, 3 Reception and large Lounge Hall. 2 Loose 
Boxes, 3 Stalls, Motor House, Telephone, every convenience. 6 Guineas weekly. References 
required. Chauffeur, gardener, and three indoor servants stay if required. 

Apply D. 3060, 34, UNion StREET, BrRMINGHAM. 


BANGOR. 


Easily accessible by Rail and Sea. 
Magnificent Walks and Motor Drives, Amusements, &c. 


SYKES-JOSEPHINE’S “HAUTE NOUVEAUTE” CORSETS 


are ideal ; being built on Anatomical Principles an elegant and graceful contour is created. Mesdames 
are specialists for Fashionable, Surgical, Gestation, Restoring, Obesity and Hunting Corsets. 


Only Address—280, REGENT ST., LONDON. ‘Phone: 6346 Gerrard. 


HOW TO WRITE FOR THE PRESS OR TO BECOME 
AN AUTHOR. 


Interesting and Useful Booklet Free. 
LITERARY CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, Room 42, 9, ARUNDEL STREET, W.C. 


In the SEPTEMBER Issue of 


Poe  ARCHIMECTURAE REVIEW 
(PRICE ONE SHILLING) 


are some excellent photographs of one of the most characteristic and sumptuou; 
of Robert Adam’s town houses, 


No. 20, ST. JAMES’S SQUARE. 


Drawings and Photographs are also given of 


THE STAIRCASE AT CROMWELL HOUSE, HIGHGATE, LONDON. 


Other features include an authoritative article on 


EARLY RENAISSANCE PANELLING, 


by Mr. Gotch, elaborately illustrated; illustrations of the Church of SS. Anselm 
and Cecilia, Kingsway; the Mission Church of St. Barnabas, Shacklewell, 
London; modern details in Paris; and the Liberal Club at Glasgow; while in 
the ‘‘Town Planning and Housing Supplement” are articles on a suburban 
development scheme for a portion of Manchester; the present position of the 
sculptor: and the cost and method of town-planning in America. 

Subscriptions should be sent to— 


The Publisher, THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, Caxton House, Westminster. 


Splendid Centre from which 
to Tour North Wales 


Charming Country-side. Golf Links, 
Good Climate. 


From THE TIMES, August 4th, I9IO. 
The KING and QUEEN have sent for the use of the 


patients in St. George’s Hospital some bound volumes of 


OBlehe sovedelimah 


~ THE: TAT LER.” 
ELSEWHERE 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO 


Twelve months (including double AT HOME, CANADA; ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s, 2d, £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixmonths - - - +. - 14s, 1 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 


Three months Sei avpnitet te te 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1'85) 9s. 9d, 
Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 
THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 
Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THE TaTLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


The American Office of 


EEE EAS ER 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 


INE MW? YOR KV Glinys U.S.A. 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


HE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W.H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 


In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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CARNIVAL AT CARDIFF 


The lHlorse Show is Followed by Lady Bute’s Garden Party at 
the Castle. 


i 
| 
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LORD BUTE AND LORD TREDEGAR, A BALACLAVA VETERAN LADY BUTE SNAPPED 'N THE GROUNDS AT CARDIFF CASTLE 


LADY NINIAN CRICHTON-STUART CHATTING TO A FRIEND LORD NIN'AN CRICHTON-STUART AND DR. EVANS 


Lord and Lady Bute gave a most successful garden party in the lovely grounds of Cardiff Castle, their Welsh residence, last week in aid of the 

funds of the Welsh Industries Assoc’ation. Our snapshots depict Lord and Lady Bute and some of their many guests who were present on this o cision. 

Although Lord and Lady Bute are more often at one or other of their Scottish residences, yet they are very fond of their beautiful Welsh seat, and they 

take a strong and active interest in the local charities. Lady Bute’s family, the Bellinghams of Castle Bellingham in the county of Louth, is of very 
ancient descent and has been settled in Northumberland since the Norman Conquest 
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MONTENEGRO BUSY—A ROYAL GOLDEN WEDDING AND CORONATION SIMULTANEOUSLY 


THE KING AND QUEEN OF MONTENEGRO 
AFTER THE CORONATION 


THE KING OF MONTENEGRO WITH THE 
CROWN PRINCE OF SERVIA 


THE KING OF 
ANCE AT THE CORONATION 
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ITALY, WHO WAS IN ATTEND: 


King Nicholas and Queen Milena celebrated the jubilee of their marriage last week amid the remarkable demonstrations of the people. Afterwards the 


King received the congratulations of the representatives present. 


The dignified simplicity of the festivities, the warm affection and sympathy which exist 


between the aged monarch and his few but brave and hardy subjects, made a great impression upon all visitors used to a more complicated social system 


The Irish Aviation Meeting. 
“Lhe aviation meeting at 
Leopardstown kept a 
good many people in Dublin 
who would otherwise have 
departed immediately after the 
conclusion of the horse show. 
Indeed, the streets of the Irish 
capital last week seemed to be 
as gay and crowded as ever, 
and ail sorts of entertaining 
took place in and around the 


city for the week-end. The 
race meetings at Phoenix Park 


and Leopardstown were well 
attended, and the weather be- 
haved itself quite exceptionally 
well for the year 1910. There 
are few more delightful meet- 
ings anywhere than those which 
finish up the Dublin week, and 
for real enjoyment and. gaiety 
they would be very difficult to 
beat. A great many people, 
however, left last Sunday to 
join the various house, parties 
which assembled on that day 
for the great Doncaster week 
in England. Indeed, Tuesday 
saw the dear “dirty city” 
deserted of nearly all its English 
invaders, 

& 
Doncaster. 
This week Doncaster is, of 

course, the chief event in 
the social and sporting worlds. 
Rufford Abbey is naturally 
closed for the week as the late 
King Edward always stayed 
there upon his return from his 
continental “cure.” Lord Savile 
may perhaps visit the races as 
a member of another house 


THE WINNER OF FIFTEEN SPORTING EVENTS 


IN ONE DAY 


Two retired army officers, Colonel Rhodes, late 60th Rifles (on left), and 
Captain Alexander, late Black Watch (on right), met for a wager at Ryde, 
Isle of Wight, last week in tifteen events of a sporting nature. The contest 
proved highly exciting as at the end of the fourteenth event the score 
was seven all. The fifteenth was écarté, and this was won by Colonel 
Rhodes, so luck rather than skill had the last word in deciding a contest 
which lasted from 9 a.m. until 11 p.m. There were two intervals for meals. 
In the centre is the popular secretary of the Bembridge Yacht Club 
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party, but Lady Savile is not 
likely to put in an’ appearance 
at all at any time during the 
week. The largest house party 
of the neighbourhood will be 
entertained by Lord and Lady 
Fitzwilliam at Wentworth 
Woodhouse, but the Duke 
and Duchess of Newcastle will 
have friends staying with them 
at Clumber, their beautiful 
Nottinghamshire seat, and Lord 
and Lady Galway will have a 
house full of guests at Serlby 
Hall, their place near Retlord ; 
these will include that beautiful 
woman, Priscilla Countess of 
Annesley, Lord and Lady 
Nunburnholme, Sir Alan and 
Lady Johnstone, Lady Portal, 
and a few others. 
% & 
The Partridge Season. 
‘The partridge-shooting pro- 
spects seem to be anything 
but rosy. From all over the 
country come the most pessi- 
mistic reports concerning the 
backward state of the birds. 
and the terrible havoc which 
the heavy rains and intense 
cold have had upon the young 
chicks, The fact that the 
harvest this year is more than 
usually backward will ~also 
interfere with the season {for 
some time to come, so: that 
unless the Clerk of the Weather 
takes it into his head to change 
the recent climatic programme 
the partridge season is likely 
to be the worst that sportsmen 
have experienced for many 
years past. 
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HOT WORK 


By Famous Shots om the Yorkshire Moors. 


MR. OAKLEY AND LADY GRANT LAWSON LORD BROOKE IN A HOT CORNER 


Who is evidently a little uncomfortable under fire Lord Brooke is on his day a very fine shot 


LORD SAVILE AND HIS RETRIEVER, TOWSER THE DUKE DE ALBA IN THE BUTTS 


Mr. Charles Hunter's party at Winmergill enjoyed some capital sport last week, and among the guns were Lord Savile, Lord Chesterfield, Lord Essex, 
Lord Warwick, Lord Elcho, and Lord Hyde. Our snapshots depict some of the party in the butts rn 
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By 
‘+¢6Tine Syce.’’ 


A GROUP OF NORTH-COUNTRY SPORTS MEN AND WOMEN AT YORK RACES 


0 
Dull weather did much to rob the York races of their full measure of support, and although the county stand was well filled the fade was not as 


Gossip About the St. Leger. 

ETWEEN writing my last article 
and its appearance in print the 
situation as regards the St. Leger 
underwent important changes, 

and during the past week: the position 
continued to change in character. One 
comes to look for a drying-up process 
which seems fated to be associated with 
the last of theclassic races, causing once 
again that immense interest conjured up a 
couple of months before the event to 
steadily diminish. What a prospect it 
was — Lemberg, Neil Gow, Charles 
O'Malley, Greenback, Swynford, Winki- 
pop, and Rosedrop in opposition. Neil 
Gow’s withdrawal knocked a big hole in 
the picture, and Charles O’Malley’s dis- 
appearance removed aserious factor. Thus 
the St. Leger maintained its reputation for 
failing to realise expectations. 
Unrealised Hopes. 

rby, the Derby winner, could not oppose 

Woolwinder in 1907; Spearmint, 
the Derby winner, failed to stand any 
more training, and so paved the way for 
Troutbeck’s win in 1906; while Challa- 
combe'’s victory in 1905 cameat the end of 
a long chapter of misfortunes, for you will 
remember that first Cicero, the Derby 
winner of 1905, collapsed in his training. 
Then Val d’Or, who had beaten him for 
the Eclipse Stakes, could not cross from 
Boulogne because of bad weather and 
one or two other causés, and Cherry Lass, 
the winner of the Oaks, went amiss just 
before the race, so that all seemed plain 
sailing for Llangibby. But that horse 
lamed himself in the paddock while being 
saddled, and thus Challacombe was lelt to 
win. You will remember, too, that Ard 
Patrick could not be properly trained in 
1902, and thus Sceptre, who won, had not 
to encounter the opposition of the colt 
that had beaten her in that great race for 
the Eclipse Stakes. 
% te te 

Neil Gow. 

eil Gow’s collapse in his training is 

immensely to be regretted, though 

one may excuse the backers of Lemberg 


large as previous meetings 


being unduly distressed over the fact. 
Still, every good sportsman, no matter 
what his sympathies may be—all of us 
have our likes and dislikes in racing— 
would have relished the sight of Lemberg 
and Neil Gow, both fit and well, meeting 
to fight their old battles over again. With 
what result? Ah well, we need not be 
drawn into that unsatisfactory and uncon- 
vincing debate. What. we are regretting 
to-day as we go into the paddock at Don- 
caster and critically look over the runners 
is that Neil Gow is not one of them. He 
has been a Jucky horse and yet unlucky 
in many ways, for he has gone wrong at 
the two most critical times, just before the 
Derby and the St. Leger. And yet Lord 
Rosebery, if he be moderately philo- 
sophical in these matters, should con- 
eratulate himself on having- done well 
with a colt whose fate it was to be bred 
in the same year as one about as good as 
himself. On the credit side there is about 
£11,000 won as a two-year-old and the 
Two Thousand Guineas, Craven Stakes, 
and half the Eclipse Stakes as a three- 
year-old. When you consider his peculiar 
temperament, involving endless worries to 
those responsible for his training and 
riding, you must come to tlie conclusion 
that the horse has been more fortunate 
than otherwise. His trainer, Percy Peck, 
and his jockey, Maher, did great things by 
him. Everyone sympathises with them 
now, especially the first-named, for Maher 
at any rate has the agreeable solatium of 
being,the jockey of Lemberg. 
ee tt tt 

Confidence in Lemberg. 
[2 spite of the wonderful stories one hears 

about Swynford I feel unusually confi- 
dent that Lemberg will win. It is a great 
thing to follow a man when he is in luck, 
and who can doubt Mr. “ Fairie’s’’ pos- 
session of an enormous slice? He has 
been lucky all through life. Now his 
horse has his great rival removed from tlie 
path, and moreover he is admittedly the 
best horse of those remaining so far as 
past performances go. It is sound policy 
to follow luck or form, but it is like 
helping yourself to something good to 
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follow both in combination. I believe 
Swyn!lord is a big factor to be reckoned 
with because Mr. Lambton believes in his 
horse. At the same time Alec Taylor has 
confidence in Lemberg, and I am content 
to respect it. The expert who has done 
so splendidly by Winkipop this vear 
naturally fears Lemberg, but believes his 
mare will carry Mr. Astor’s colours more 
prominently than did Mirador a year ago, 
and as Greenback seems to be out of the 
argument everything points to Lemberg, 
Swynford, and Winkipop in the order in 
which their‘names are written. 
# t t 

Bayardo will be Missing. 
Bayardo will not run for the Doncaster 

Cup ; indeed, I question whether lhe 
will ever be seen on a racecourse again 
except for the fact that those connected 
with him would like him to take a win- 
ning farewell of the turf. You wil! re- 
member that when last he appeared he 
was licked at Goodwood by the three- 
year-old, Magic. Glenesky or Raeberry 
may be near winning the Portland Plate, 
but in this race a lot depends on the draw 
and the luck in running. Iam also given 
to understand that if the Irish horse, Kil- 
broney, does not win the Great Yorkshire 
Handicap he will certainly score in due 
course in this country. 
Racing in Ireland. 
The fairest and best racecourse of thie 

two which may be said to be in 
Dublin is Phoenix Park, where I had a 
couple of days at the close of the horse 
show. Leopardstown is jolly, prettily 
situated, and all that sort of thing; but 
the courses in my opinion are made for 
the bookmakers. One gets so many bits 
of bad luck in the average racing of 
horses that you do not want it thrown at 
you as it is on the Leopardstown tracks. 
Those at Phoenix Park are straightfor- 
ward galloping, and the fine five straight 
stretches can nullily any slight advantages 
there may be to the well-placed ones at 
the elbows. 1 should say that Mahsud, 
a chestnut son of Soliman, is the best 
two-year-old in the country. 
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Two 


A Music-lover. 
he creature” is one of those musically 
enthusiastic women who profess to 
look forward during the whole of the year 
to the Queen’s Hall Promenade Concerts 
and then go once. As with music so 
with art. She will sit for hours after a 
visit to the Academy with a box of paints 
by her side and drawing block in front 
of her doing, so she states, impressionist 
pictures. Impressions of what? Ah! that 
is the question. A Shaksperean revival 
will send her to the nearest bookseller to 
buy yet another copy of the plays. For 
about three days she will study Hamlet 
and Romeo and Juliet hard, and then— 
well, then she will begin a 
series of recitations and | 
—I go away for the week- 
end, so that’s all I know of 
the matter. 


Wagner Murdered. 
At the present time, how- 

ever, it is music—music 
everywhere and not a note 
in its right place. Wagner 
night at the Queen’s Hall 
was a direct cause of it, and 
a severe epidemic of in- 
sanity in the houses opposite 
is likely to be the result. As 
for myself I sit beneath the 
din’ of the Lohengrin pre- 
lude and the overture to 
Die Meistersinger with one 
hand to my head and an- 
other holding the nearest 
time table. Meanwhile if 
you can imagine how Wag- 
ner could have played these 
compositions when he was 
drunk—that is, if he ever 
was—with a cat waiking 
on the keys at one end of 
the piano’and a baby at 
the other, you will under- 
stand a little of what our 
neighbourhood is suffering 
from ever since “ the crea- 
ture’ visited the Queen’s 
Hall. 


More Misery. 
AS for those moments 
when, as she says, she 
“puts her soul into it” 
they can better be imagined 
than described—or, rather, 
I could not possibly de- 
scribe them for I have not 
quite recovered from the 
last attack as it is. Of 
course “ the creature” de- 
clares that I am not mu- 
sical and that I possess no 
“soul”; but I declare that 
the acuteness of my suffer- 
ings is that I possess both 
and to quite an unfortunate degree. How- 
ever, I dare not say too much because the 
Beecham operatic season is presently 
coming on, and I dread to think what will 
be the result of even a gallery seat at 
Covent Garden. I hope and trust, how- 
ever, that the Divorce Reform Committee 
will have ‘‘committeed” something or 
other by then, or I most certainly shall be 
sent to gaol on the charge of wife slaughter. 
The Prelude. ‘ 
] onday night at the Queen’s Hall is 
certainly a wonderful sight. All the 
long-haired artistic world of London is 
supposed to be there. It may or may not 
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‘at the Theatre Royal, 


“tine 


be true but at any rate I was horribly 
bitten. This rather prevented the full en- 
jovment of the well-known ‘“‘ Prelude”’ and 
“ Liebestod” from Tristan und Isolde. | 
hope, by the way, to hear this divine 
music when I am dying ; that is to say, 
if I am rich enough at that moment to 
engage the Queen’s Hall orchestra with 
Felia Litvinne singing the Isolde music 
in German, for I could not possibly get 
through with my part of the business if 
an English translation was being used. 
I know nothing quite so certain of de- 
stroying all the glory of Wagner’s glorious 
genius than the usual English version of 
his German words. Happily, however, 


Miss Irving, the famous actress, began a star provincial tour with ‘‘Dame Nature” 
Bournemouth, on Monday last (September 5) 


most British vocalists are supremely inar- 
ticulate when they sing any of his operas, 
and for this, with the un-Teutonic purity 
of their voices, I most sincerely thank 
them. 
% te & 

Monday Night at the Queen’s Hall. 
“T ‘here is something wonderlully dra- 

matic about the Queen’s Hall when it 
is packed to suffocation and the lights are 
low and that superb orchestra uncer the 
baton of Mr. Henry Wood is playing in 
their most divine manner. The silent 
attention alone is most impressive. The 
rows upon rows of faces, all showing the 
different effects that some of the most 
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IRVING AT HER COUNTRY HOME 
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wonderful music which the world has ever 
heard has upon the human soul beneath, 
is a sight one would go very far to see. 
At those moments when the music is 
suddenly stilled for a few beats you could 
hear the proverbial pin drop; that is to 
say, if those tiresome persons who invari- 
ably reserve those moments for coughing 
or sneezing have not kindly taken it into 
their heads to oblige. 


bc] o 

The Ideal Concert-hall. 
ersonally, however, it has always 
seemed to me that it would be kinder 
to real music-lovers if the hall were far 
dimmer even than it is. Music is an 
intoxication, and one does 
not like even strangers to 
see us when our innermost 
feelings are beyond control. 
The ideal  concert-hall 
would be plunged in dark- 
ness during the various 
items on the programme, 
and the seats would be of 
that luxury which would 
permit one to dream of the 
sublime in comfort, or at 
any rate without cramp. 
There should also be a 
first-class restaurant at- 
tached, and divans for 
those who cared to pay 


for them. Also people 
who chatted or coughed, 
or struck matches’ or 


hummed the tune, should 
be fined drastically without 
any appeal. But that, 
alas! is the concert-hall of 
a dream. ‘The British 
public like to sit with an 
empty stomach in a bolt 
upright position and have 
their music hurled at them 
in chunks as it were bya 
full-sized orchestra across 
the footlights with myriads 
of eae jets tured full on. 


Our Last Tiff 
oreover I do not know 


exactly whether the 
ideal concert-hall is the 
place where one would 


willingly take one’s wile ; 
at least, that is to say when 
she really is your wife. 
Alter a certain number of 
years spent together even 
the most perfect woman in 
the world eventually be- 
comes a “relation,” and as 
everybody knowsa relation 
admitted within ‘the 
bower of one’s’ inmost 
” is like a mad motor 
inside the Crystal 

“You did look a 
“the creature” re- 


Wr | 
AVA fancy 


car 
Palace. 
fool,” 

marked alter the final chord of the won- 
derful Good Friday music from Parsifal. 


“T thought you were going to be ill,” she 
added. ‘“ Because I don’t send my neigh- 
bours into a lunatic asylum,” I replied 
haughtily, ‘you think that I don’t appre- 
ciate good music when |hearit.” “If you 
think “that my playing annoys our neigh- 
bours,” she answered angrily, “ you're very 
much mistaken. I was told only the other 
day that I played exceedingly well with a 
wonderlul touch and great expression.” 
“Your expression is not hall so moving as 
those which are hurled across at you by the 
people living over the way,”’ I interrupted, 
and that for the nonce clinched the matter. 
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THE WOMAN OF THE GOLDEN VOICE. 


de.’’ 


MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT AS THOROIGNE DE MERICOURT 


The Divine Sarah is shortly going to make her first appearance in vaudeville at the London Coliseum. For the first part of her engagement the great 
French actress will appear in the third act from Rostand’s wonderful play, ‘‘L’Aiglon,” and later on we may hope to see her in the famous supper scene 
from ‘‘La Tosca” and perhaps the last act of ‘‘La Dame aux Camélias” 
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» Music-lovot quite, quite sure, uncle dear, 
hecretlier or not | am home again, for 
entkvind still whistles in my ears and 
sol fozsyeem to even now feel the throb of 
the engines under my feet and the bounce, 
bounce, bounce as we fly along the roads. 
I have ‘‘rushed” the Black Forest, dearest ; 
I have seen so many sights, my head feels 
terribly jumbly and my brains seem to 
have been shaken out of me. When we 
le[t Paris I tied an English flag on the car, 
and little by little the wind blew it to 
pieces; strand by strand the silk gave 
way and we have arrived home with 
just a lew shreds of red, white, and 
blue fluttering pluckily from the 
stick. Well, I feel like that men- 
tally only I haven’t enough “go” 
left in me to be capable of fluttering. 
I just feel hot-bath-sleep-of-twelve- 
hours sort o’ kind. 
% % i 
t wasa heavenly trip, uncle. Even 
the breakdown at midnight was 
great, but VIl tell you about that 
further on. Last time I wrote tc 
you [rom Gérardmer ; well, next day 
we crossed the frontiere and | got 
extremely nervous about my German. 
I needn’t have worried, however, 
everybody understood me—I was 
always told | ought to have existed 
in the old-fashioned pantomime days 
—and after only a very few mishaps 
I got on splendidly. For instance, 
on all the Morse ‘“‘road indications ” 
I saw “Friedburg. Links,” so of 
course I remarked to the man of the 
party who spoke German, “I didn’t 
know they played golf so much 
in Germany.” He screamed with 
laughter and then proceeded tc 
explain that links meant turn 
to the left with an unnecessary: 
chuckle. How could I be expected 
to guess? 
& % # 
nother misunderstanding which 
may have seemed rather ridicu- 
lous to others was after I saw the 
sign, ‘* Neue Kartoffeln,” outside a 
village general shop. I went in and 
asked for the new post cards adver- 
tised and was rather cross when they 
started weighing new potatoes for 
me. However, it seemed to amuse 
the others so I couldn’t really get 
angry. From La Schluckt—that’s 
the frontier place where you have 
trouble with papers about the, car 
and oue side ol a striped post the 
uniforms on the customs people are 
green and on tlie other side blue (of 
the post I mean, not the people)— 
well, from La Schluckt we went 
along a wonderful winding road in 
the middle of pine trees, waterfalls, 
cows that get in the way, little boys 
and old peasants who take off their 
hats when they see you and say 
something that sounds wicked but 
means ‘pleasant journey,’ lakes, 
mountains, rock-walls-up-one-side- 
ol-you, deep-almost-precipices the other 
side of you and the dearest little trout 
streams I’ve ever seen. We went rather 
slowly because Browne sheepdog yelled 
every time the road curved, and as it curves 
pretty well every few yards she screamed 
pretty continuously and it would have 
spoilt the journey ; besides, she outnoised 
the motor and we couldn’t hear the engines, 
which was a nuisance, because we were 
having trouble with one of the cylinders 
and it was imperative to hear how she ran 
—the car | mean, not Browne sheepdog. 


Priscilla i 


Dearest, I warned you that my brain is 
giving way—have you ever had such an 
incoherent, awfully scribbled letter [rom 
me before? Never in your innocent life 
have you, beautifullest. 


ie a i 


ncle, I do think that Germans of the 
lower class, people you-ask-your- 
way-to-on-the-road sort .are the politest 
creatures I have ever met and I love the 
way the cabmen take off their chapeaux 
and simply bow you into their vehicle. 


i | 
& 
| 
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MLLE. VAN GELA 


Who is among the most popular of the host of pretty actresses 
with which the French stage abounds, 
brated for the beauty of her hands and arms which, according 


to a well-known sculptress, are well-nigh perfect 


There's none of the “get-in-an’-look- 
slippy-about-it ” expression one is used to 
in London and Paris about them, is there ? 
Now I'll rush over the road part and tell 
you how J liked Stuttgart ; no, I’Il tell you 
about Freudenstadt. On third thoughts I 
prefer to tell you that I adored the open- 
air-band - play-while- you - eat-off- wooden- 
tables beer garden in Munich. The old 
women who cut up big white radishes, the 
maidcheus who serve pots of beer, and 
sentimental customer-maidchens who listen 
to the band and who sway in time to the 
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Mile. Van Géla is cele- 
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waltzy music and when it stops toss off 
their pint of beer without turning a hair. 
ae at co 
Det you think, dear, that the first 
time one visits a country one sort 
of wants to “discover” it? The first day 
I Jelt I could write a book on the im- 
pressions of an English girl in Germany ; 
the second day I thought a short study 
would be sufficient. However, now I am 
contenting myself with this post-card-epistle 
to you. I went to the Deutsches Theatre 
at Munich alter having conscientiously ab- 
sorbed the most German dish I 
could find on the Léwenbrdau bill of 
fare. It was an “illustrated cucum- 
ber”; truly, dear, an illustrite gurke. 
I tried to get a pickelsteinerschweins- 
kotelette, but it stuck when I tried 
to pronounce it, and before I could 
finish writing it down the ober- 
kellnerin had gone. 
# tt 
“Lhe theatre was great; the dear 
people swilling—l'm sorry, dear, 
I mean sipping—beer were splendid 
and as good as gold sitting at their 
little tables or in their little stalls 
with their little round tummies 
propped up on their little podgy 
hands. Some were having a real 
proper dinner and one man was 
most annoyed when the lights went 
out for the living statuary turn, 
and he had to go on feeding by the 
light of the matches his friend struck 
for him. I must tell you about my 
first motor breakdown. It happened 
on the way home. 
e came back from Munich in 
two days, dear. That's a 
jolly good run for a 24 hp. It 
means an average of thirty-five 
on the fairly twisty roads, twenty- 
fiye on.the very twisty, and forty-five 
on our French high roads. You see 
I wanted to get back to Paris ina 
hurry because I had a letter. Well, 
we were rushing from Munich to 
Freudenstadt, and after dinner at 
Meersburg we started off quite hap- 
pily. Unfortunately it began to rain 
a real downpour and pitch dark, of 
course. Have you ever tried to find 
your way in a strange country, dear, 
when it’s pelting and you’re on a 
car that is about as long as, the road 
is wide and ‘“‘can’t be turned ‘cept 
you go into the fields?’’ Well, we 
had to turn like that several times 
alter having lost our way, and 
goodness knows how we managed 
it, we got jammed into a ditch 
full of slimy clay-like mud. We 
were all tumbled out into the field 
nere gaind proceeded to sort ourselves. 
“No harm done, but the car. refused 
to come out of the ditch. So at 
last we wearily made our way to the 
farm we remembered passing three 
miles back and slept in the barn. 
at * a 
We all preferred the barn alter we saw 
the beds. At four o'clock next 
morning we were on the scene of disaster 
and dug her out easily enough. I was 
awlully glad all the same because you're 
not a real proper motory sort of person 
until you've been obliged to leave your 
machine out in the rain in a lonely country 
lane and sleep ina barn. I’m fully-fledged 
now, dear. When I die an’ go to Heaven 
I shall have two little mud guards ‘stead of 
wings grow out of my shoulders. You'll 
have quill pens, dear.—PRIscILLa. 
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A CREATOR IN WIS CREATION 


Maurice MaeterlincK im his Masterpiece, **Pelléas et Mélisande.’’ 


MELISANDE "—GEORGETTE LE BLANC (MADAME MAURICE MAETERLINCK) IN .THE GARDEN OF THE CASTLE 


GOLAND ILL-TREATS MELISANDE GOLAND ASKS MELISANDE IF PELLEAS IS HER LOVER 


M. Maeterlinck, the author of the piece, took the part of Prince Goland This scene is finely enacted by Madame Maeterlinck and her husband 


Before a small audience which included Mr. and Mrs. McKenna Madame Maurice Maeterlinck (Madame Georgette le Blanc) renewed an experiment 

which she tried so successfully last year, when she used the ancient halls and cloisters and picturesque grounds of the abbey of St. Wandrille, where she 

and the poet reside, as the setting for a performance of ‘ Macbeth.” This year it was her husband's masterpiece, “ Pelléas et Meélisande,” upon which her 

choice had fallen, and the exquisite natural backgrounds to the different scenes greatly enhanced its dramatic effect. Madame Maeterlinck’s conception 

of this remarkable and beautiful character is beyond all praise. The audience paid £8 each for the privilege of attending the performance, the receipts 
of which were devoted to charity ; 
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Asylum Experiences. 
URELY there will be few people to 
deny the truth of Miss Marcia 
Hamilear’s introductory sentence 
to her exceedingly painful book, 
Legally Dead (Ouseley), “that “Nothing is 
more characteristic of the present age in 
Iingland than the tendency to grow 
liysterical over imaginary evils while real 
evils leave it unmoved.” The evil in 
question is that of the present arrange- 
ments in public and _ private lunatic 
asylums, and in this book the writer 
describes her own personal experiences 
“during seventeen weeks’ detention ”’ in 
one of these latter institutions. 
t & % 
A Painful Narrative. 
“The story is certainly one of the 
most painful narratives of the 
kind that I have ever read, and is 
so ghastly in many instances as to 
render one uncertain of its veracity. 
Miss Hamilcar was apparently a 
teacher with a school of her own. 
By dint of much labour and self- 
sacrifice she made the undertaking 
a success. “Then alas! came ill: 
health, when a system already over- 
wrought with care and.anxiety and 
lard work gave way ‘beneath the 
mental burden, and with. it those 
clear-thinking faculties upon which 
alone depended all her livelihood. 


The Nursing Home. 
t first Miss Hamilcar was sent to 
a private nursing home, where, 
according to her own account, she 
was not only half - starved but 
actually ill-treated and drugged to 
such an extent that all hope of 
immediate recovery was out of the 
question. Then followed a period 
of seventeen weeks’ detention in a 
private lunatic asylum, in which, 
according to her own account, she 
was not only tortured mentally and 
physically but nursed so negligently 
and with so much cruel brutality 
that her already clouded mind 
became rapidly worse under the 
treatment and she was given up for 
a dying woman. 
Recovery. 
fterwards came the gradual re- 
covery and convalescence, and 
at length—at the end of many 
terrible weeks of anxious suspense 
—the longed-for release. It is a 
truly terrible story this that Miss 
Hamilcar has to tell, and although 
we cannot but believe that she has 
in many instances, chiefly connected 
with the nature of her illness, some- 
what exaggerated the real facts of 
the case, still there must remain 
enough truth behind to make a 
drastic inquiry into the manage- 
ment of private asylums and nursing 
homes not only urgent but abso- 
lutely necessary as well. For, as 
she so justly says, “the insane will 
continue to get worse in asylums 
until their disease is treated —as 
scientifically, as skilfully, and as 
sensibly as are the physical diseases 
of the sane.” 


Craigellachie, 
health resort of Aviemore on the Highland Railway. 
Cardross, the deceased's brother, identified the remains from 


Reformation. 
The last chapter of Miss Hamilcar’s 

book is devoted to those reforms 
which, from her own experience, she 
judges to be most necessary. “ Private 
and county asylums,” she says, “ should be 
placed under a rigid system of inspection. 
Bond fide surprise visits should be paid at 
all hours of the day and night by some 
specially chosen for the office. Some of these 
to be women. Restraint in all forms 
should be abolished, for if restraint were 
abolished cruelty and ill-treatment would 
depart with it.. . . No general practitioner 


should be allowed to commit a patient 
to an asylum. Secondly, the number of 
commissioners should be doubled, or 
even trebled, and at least the third of the 
number be duly-qualified women doctors.’ 


> 


LADY MARJORIE ERSKINE 


Second daughter of Lord and Lady Buchan, who after being 
missing for over a month was found dead at a remote spot 
near Aviemore, Inverness-shire. 
a secluded spot on the Eagles’ Nest, on the historic rock of 
whose beetling cliffs rise above the Highland 
Lord 
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The body was found lying in 
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German Methods. 
She. also describes the system for the 
detention of lunatics which is in 
vogue in Bavaria, Germany, and Belgium, 
and her book more than anything else 
confirms the words of a doctor alter twenty 
years) work among the poor insane. 
“ After all,’ he said, ‘‘what the insane 
most want isa friend.” “ Legally Dead” 
is undoubtedly an interesting and sugges- 
tive, if exceedingly painful, ‘work and if, 
as I said before, it is difficult to really and 
truly believe that such heartless cruelty 
and ill-treatment are practised upon any 
patient in this the twentieth century, still 
there remains sufficient evidence outside 
the present book to make future legisla- 
tion in that direction a vitally important 
theme. Miss Hamilcar’s book is also 
made the more interesting from the 
fact that Dr. L. Forbes Winslow has 
written an admirable preface. 
iit i .o) 
An Entertaining ECOG, 
e Duc de Morny” (Long), by 
Frédéric Loliée, is one of 
those entertaining histories of great 
men which, well printed and pro- 
fusely illustrated, become more and 
more popular as the years roll by. 
Certainly the gentleman in question 
was no great hero but he lived his 
life to the uttermost, and he be- 
longed to a particularly interesting 
and socially brilliant era of modern 
French history. ‘His conduct was 
never guided by superior principles 
or by lofty ideas; he merely trusted 
to success. Together with ample 
means it represented to him the 
highest form of divinity. In difficult 
circumstances he did not stop to 
study or to query the means used 
by him because all means were 
legitimate if they could be useful. 
He was so busy in filling up his 
time in life that he had no time 
lelt to indulge in spiritual or senti- 
mental flights of fancy,” which after 
reading the book here before us we 
can very easily believe. 
A Popular Production. 
The brother of an emperor and 
“the maker of an empire” 
the career of the Duc de Morny was 
certainly a brilliant if not a very 
great one. Women, of course, played 
a great part in his "public as well as 
in his private life, and M. Loliée’s 
pictures of Parisian society in the 
time of Napoleon III. are distinctly 
amusing and attractive. If one 
cannot be very enthusiastic over 
the book it is because one cannot 
be very enthusiastic over the man. 
Nevertheless, of its kind it is admi- 
rably compiled, while those readers 
on the look-out for entertainment 
with a certain spice about it will 
not close M. Loliée’s book very dis- 
appointed. In the original French 
version I can well imagine that it 
was even more entertaining still, as 
naturally, for English consumption, 
the adapter, Mr. Bryan O’Donnell, 
has been forced to leave out certain 
incidents which the. great mass of 
the reading public in these islands 
unsuccessfully pretend to disapprove. 
Yet, even in its [English guise 
—a more or less reput table one— 
“Te Duc de Morny”’ is well worth 
a casual perusal. 
(Continued on b. 258) 
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Lallie Charles 
A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY BEAUCHAMP WITH HER DAUGHTERS, THE LADIES LETTICE AND SIBELL, 


AND HER YOUNGEST CHILD 


Lady Beauchamp before her marriage to the present Lord Beauchamp was Lady Lettice Grosvenor, a daughter of the late Lord Gresvenor. Her eldest 
son is Lord Elmley. Her husband is an enthusiastic Liberal and has held many important posts under this Government. He was formerly Governor of 
New South Wales : 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Entertainment and Utility. 
f you like a more than usually exciting 
and well-told mystery tale then by 
all means get “The Mummy Moves” 
(Werner Laurie), by Mrs. Mary Gaunt. It 
is a most exciting affair and exceedingly 
well devised and sustained. There is, of 
course, a murder in it, and the authoress 
keeps up the secret of its solution in quite 
a wonderlul manner. What this secret is 
it would not be fair to tell, but of course 
the murderer turns out to be the very last 
man whom any ordinary reader would 
dream of suspecting unless, of course, he 
happens to be inured to books of this 
kind. Another book from the same pub- 
lishing house which possesses more than 
average interest is ‘‘ Popular Drugs: their 
Use and Abuse,” by Sidney Hillier, M.D. 
The author points out that in modern life 
there is an enormous increase in the taking 
of drugs of all kinds, the reason to a great 
extent being that group of modern ail- 
ments associated with the failure of nerve- 
power. In this useful and interesting 
work Dr. Hillier divides drugs into three 
groups—stimulants such as alcohol, seda- 
tives such as opium, and sleep-producers 
such as chloral and bromide. Each of 
these he takes separately and shows clearly 
and with a singular lack of prejudice just 
where and to what extent these drugs can 
be and are useful and beneficial to man. 
The book closes with an interesting and 
instructive chapter on quack medicines. 


An Interesting Volume. 
Tee. wonderful rapidity of modern print- 

ing and publishing methods was 
well exemplified by the rush of “lives” 
and ‘character sketches ’’ 
the death of the late King Edward. 


SIR FAIRFAX CART 


The British ambassador at Vi 
friend on the famous promenade at Marienbad 


which appeared immediately after 
One of the best of these 


and one which will probably eclipse most of the others in 


popularity among the general 
public is Mr. E. ile Vincent's 
* Life of King Edward,’ which 
has recently been published by 
Messrs. Newnes. Beautifully illus- 
trated from drawings and photo- 
graphs it gives a comprehensive 
account of the late monarch’s 
life from the day of his birth 


to that of his death. Moreover 
it is handsomely bound and 
admirably printed, the whole 


forming a volume of rare interest 
and beauty. 
Something More than a Guide 
Book. 

do not know whether one of 

those profusely - illustrated 

guide books which recently have 
been flooding the country book- 
stalls are more tantalising to 
read before or alter one’s holiday. 
Perhaps, however, they are more 
really trying before than after 
because at the last moment one 
can always change one’s plans 
and. go elsewhere, while after- 
wards — well, afterwards it is 
alas! too late. I was thinking of 
these things when I came across 
the latest volume of Mr. Fisher 
Unwin’s ‘County Coast Series” 
which is devoted to Cornwall and 
written by Mr. Arthur Salmon 
with many illustrations from 
photographs. This little book 
is not only one of beauty but of 
intense interest as well. Besides 
being a most admirable guide 
book it is a very useful book of 
topography and history as well. 


DECORATED BY THE KING OF SPAIN 


is very well known socially in Seville and rae 
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A Useful Book. 


Dramatic Short Stories. 
se “Tales of the Tenements” (Murray) is a 
volume of short stories from the 
pen of Mr. Eden Phillpotts. Most of them 
are written around Dartmoor, and all of 
them possess that dramatic quality which 
makes everything that this popular author 
writes invariably interesting. Personally 
I liked the story entitled “The Three 
Shots” best ; but ‘‘ The Death of Auguste 
Chatenay,” ‘ The Flitting of Nancy Web- 
ber,” and ‘‘ The Ghost of Miser Brimpson ” 
are decidedly good. Altogether these 
short stories must rank among the best 
Mr. Phillpotts has so far given us. 


Two Amusing Stories. 

continuous honeymoon is_ usually 

rather a tall order, and people who 
have been through one and still have 
their optimism unimpaired are distress- 
ingly few and far between. Nevertheless 
* A Continuous Honeymoon” (Greening) 
is the title of Mr. Gurner Gillman’s enter- 
taining little story which, rather in the 
manner of Mr. Keble Howard, provides a 
creat deal of pleasant amusement concern- 
ing quiet, unpretentious kind of people. 
It fs a very charming little story indeed. 
Even more ae is “ Johanna and His 
ever (Simpkin, Marshall), by Mr. 

i ing. True the humour is a trifle 
ntary” and the illustrations with 
Shich the book is peppered might with 
advantage have been omitted altogether, 
but the story is nevertheless one which 
will well repay reading and will pass 
away a long afternoon in genuine enter- 
tainment. 


# & 


r. Douglas Sladen and Mr. W. Wigmore have earned the 


x 


Madamedde Woolf 


Madame de Woolf (seen in centre of group), who has recently been 
decorated with the Spanish Red Cross of Military Merit in recogiitiony 
of her heroic efforts during the Melilla campaign. 


thanks of all journalists and most private persons by the 


compilation of their “ Directory of 
Celebrities ” entitled “ The Green 
Book” (Whitaker’s Almanack). 
It is one of the most useful publi- 
cations imaginable, and to use a 
hackneyed phrase with quite un- 
usual truthfulness, “it fillsa long- 
felt want’? indeed. Not only 
does it give a directory of peers, 
peeresses, and official personages, 
but all the leading lights in the 
social, literary, artistic, sporting, 
and political world of London. 
In fact, everybody who is any- 
body, in no matter what walk of 
life, from the entourage of the 
throne to the committee of a golf 
course is here recorded, and the 
whole provides a volume of use- 
ful and interesting information 
which very few people will be 
able to do without. 
Interesting New Books. 
1p Cuprp Count? 
THe TENDER 
(Long.) 
A Roya Owiniin R. 
Steuart Erskine. (Nash.) 
Tue Princess Gatva. 
David Whitelaw. (Greening.) 
Tue Burnpinc’ Licut. 
Colin Collins. (Greening.) 
THe PEER AND THE WoMAN. 


(Long.) 
Passion. 


By Mrs. 
By 
By 


By EE. Phillips Oppenheim. 
(Ward, Lock.) 
A Borprr Scource. By 
Bertram Mitford, (Long.) 
q_y. Cuickens Come Home To 
“Roost. By L. B. Hilles. (Long.) 
Prester Joun. By John 
SZ Buchan. (Nelson.) 
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Little Binks (to customer who is waiting while his hat is ironed): Have you a hat exactly the same shape as the one | have on? 


Customer: No, | have not; and if | had | wouldn’t wear it 
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Y LADY,—In writing 
to you I feel my- 
self brought into 


touch with a lady 
of the old school who is at 
the same time a beautiful and 
brilliant woman. The much- 
talked-of good fairy must have 
been to the fore at your 
christening, for you had rank, 
brains, and beauty, and then 
by marriage attained to great 


THE TATLER 
riches and a fine position. 


You were born Lady <Ade- 


laide Talbot and were the daughter 
of a great peer, the 18th Lord Shrews- 
bury, and you made one of a noted 
group of sisters who were the most ad- 
mired beauties of the sixties and seventies. 
You, my lady, married Lord Brownlow, 
and two of the others became in turn 
Lady Lothian and Lady Pembroke. They 
were good, lovely, and clever, and though 
dead are by ne means forgotten. As a 
girl you lived in the best set, for your 
family were then as now in the forefront 
of fashion. But all that was before my 
time and I only know of it !rom hearsay. 
Beauty and wit do not wait for a 
husband. So in the twenties you met 
with Lord Brownlow, a man of your own 
age, and who even then was a peer in full 
possession. And on June 22, 1868—no 
doubt the week after Ascot—the marriage 
took place, and there can be no doubt that 
you and he are a pair who, as the old 


stories say, have lived happy ever after- | 


wards. At any rate for over forty years 
you have had what may be called a high 
old time with a rich and devoted husband, 
a big house in Carlton House Terrace, and 
two fine places in the country. And you, 
with your good mother wit, have been able 
to strike the happy mean between dowdi- 
ness and that ultra-smartness which is apt 
to be a bit undignified. You are a good 
hostess and entertain with much success, 
keep well in the swim, and give some 
brilliant entertainments. And you know 
how to form a coterie that has not only a 
social but a political and litera1y import- 
ance. One is safe to see all the shining 
lights of the moment at Carlton House 
Terrace. 

Now I am going to have a word on 
your style of looks and general appear- 
ance. Women should, I think, be divided 
into dolls and statues. The dolls are 
small, pretty, and provocative, and the 
statues are stately, serious, and classical. 
Most of us put our money on the dolls, 
but the fine-woman style has also its 
ardent admirers, and you belong to the 
last-named category. You are tall and 
strikingly handsome, with perfect features 
and a clear, faultless complexion. Your 
neck and arms are beautiful and your 
figure shapely and well developed, and 
you dress the part to perfection. You 
wear your hair parted in the middle, and 
your gowns are made of the richest ma- 
terials. Paris fashions you seem to avoid, 
and I have heard it declared that you are 
indifferent to dressmakers. Your jewels 
are, of course, splendid; but here again 
. you strike the individual note, and we 
never see you with Lalique brooches and 
Cartier tiaras. I remember a picture of 
you which appeared in the Royal Academy 
of 1908. You were dressed in an art 
costume made of rich red brocade which 
had frills of old lace and a deep band of 
dark fur as a trimming. This costume 
struck me as being most characteristic. 


Our Open Letter. 


‘reine of India. 


By the way, when I said that you 
cared nothing for dressmakers I mean to 
imply that you are one of the artistic souls 
who design their own gowns and no doubt 
have many of. them made under your own 
supervision. This is done by several well- 
known women in the best society. The 
Duchess of Rutland drapes and arranges 
her attire herself, and so does the Duchess 
of Portland, Lady Brougham, Mrs. Ray- 
mond Asquith, and Mrs. Henry Cust. 
Your relative, and in a sense your future 
successor, Lady Charles Beresford, is also 
original, and so, of course, is Lady Tree, 
her daughter, Miss Viola Tree, and several 
others, and in’ a sense they score, for as 
they are never in fashion they are never 
out of it, and they can work their will on 
their own appearance, and—but this does 
not affect your ladyship—they are not 
bothered with bills. 

Then you have artistic tastes and a 

real love for literature. You read a great 
deal, talk well in a cultured and most 
delightful manner, and. have all sorts of 
graceful fads and-fancies. Flowers are 
your great delight, and you have done 
wonders with the gardens both at Belton 
and Ashridge. Your rosary at Belton is 
one of the finest in England, and you and 
Lord Brownlow spend much time there, 
and on warm summer nights will often 
dine in the garden among the flowers. 
You have also a wenderful Dutch garden, 
and the conservatory is a sight to see with 
palms and foliage plants and creepers, 
and statues and benches in pure white 
marble. Belton, by the way, was built 
by Sir Christopher Wren and isa stately 
house in the shape of a letter H. A model 
village is in a corner of the park, in 
which are three lakes formed by the river 
Witham. William III. was once a guest 
at Belton, not the inevitable Queen 
Elizabeth. 
‘ A word must now be said on your 
‘position as a great social leader. As I 
said. you belong to the old school, and 
from youth upwards have set your face 
steadily against the tricks and manners of 
a certain set in society. But all the same 
your dinners and dances are brilliant 
affairs, and in summer you give smart 
week-end parties at Ashridge and in 
autumn and winter have big shoots at 
belton. Needless to say you never go in 
for what are called ‘“‘ job” girls as do so 
many of your social inferiors. But once 
you brought out a quite notable débutante, 
a girl who was destined for a most bril- 
liant future. This was none other than 
Miss Mary Leiter of Washington, who 
afterwards became Mrs. George Curzon 
and later on lady Curzon and a Vice- 
You asked her to your 
houses both in London and the country, 
and the story goes that you introduced 
her to her future husband. She is now 
no more but has left behind her many 
pleasant remembrances. 

This reminds me that the fashion of 
running “new” girls in society has of late 
gone much out of favour. The woman 
who tries that game too olten finds herself 
with a shortage of invitations. The fact 
is that we suffer from a plague of super- 
fluous women and by no means look kindly 
on fresh importations. And now we seem to 
fight shy of what used to be “ hooligan” girls, 
chaperons are again to the fore, and every- 
one knows that a “job” girl is more or 
less a free lance and by no means under 
authority. So mothers are at once on their 
guard, and the “bud” and her so-called 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY 


No. CXXII.—The Countess Brownlow. 


caretaker are apt to have their 
names taken off the lists of 
some of our best hostesses. In 
these days we expect a girl to 
be taken out by her mother, 
a married sister, or at any 
rate by some of her own 
belongings. 

Now I must have my say 
on your husband, Lord Brown- 
low, who although he may 
never have set the Thames on 
fire yet is a good type of a 
high - minded man and one > 
of our great noblemen. He was born in 
August, 1844, and succeeded to his king- 
dom in 1867. He is a Tory in politics, 
has held one or two small offices under 
Government, and is a trustee of the 
National Gallery. His pet hobby seems to 
be wood-carving, and he once exhibited 
some of his handiwork at the Arts and 
Crafts Exhibition. This took the form of 
a well-carved coffer, the decoration of 
which was carried out in colour, and a 
unique effect was obtained by the use of 
brass nails, each of which had a tiny coin 
inset in its head as an ornament. You, 
my lady, have no children, so there is not 
a direct heir to the peerage. The earldom 
will become extinct but the barony will 
pass to your husband’s relative, Mr. Harry 
Cust, the one-time witty editor of “ The 
Pall Mall Gazette.” His wile, by the 
way, was a Miss Welby, and she belongs 
to the. artistic lot and is a friend of the 
Duchess of Rutland. As for your own 
relations they include such important folk 
as your nephew, Lord Shrewsbury, and 
your niece, Lady Londonderry.—Your 
obedient servant, CANDIDA. 


NEXT WEEK, MRS. ARTHUR JAMES 


‘“The Power Behind the Throne.” 
At a political dinner party which took 
place recently someone remarked, 
“JT cannot understand why Lord. Esher 
has never been Prime Minister.” To. 
which it was answered, “ He prefers to 
remain the power behind the throne.” 
Lord Esher, though he does not come 
much before the public eye, is distinctly 
a force to be reckoned with, and has been. 
ever since Queen Victoria was so [réquent 
a visitor to Orchardlea, his place near 
Windsor. He is in the happy case of 
holding a position of considerable power,, 
which cannot, however, be attacked in the 
House of Commons because lhe has no 
salaried post. The excellent work he has. 
done for his country is perhaps little 
known to the general public for that very 
reason. His official post is that of Deputy 
Governor of Windsor Castle, and he is. 
also a member of the Imperial Defence 
Committee, while it is an open secret that 
he was mainly responsible for the Terri- 
torial scheme. But it was as far back as. 
1895, when he was Mr, “‘ Reggie” Brett, 
that he began to show his_ brilliant 
capacity for organisation by reconstruct- 
ing the Office of Works. Later on in. 
1902, when he was appointed to the royal 
commission to inquire into the conduct 
of the South African War, it was_ his. 
efforts that led to the formation of the 
War Office Reform Committee which did 
such splendid work. Those who know lis 
ability deplored his refusal of the Ministry 
of War when Mr. Balfour pressed it upon 
him, but Lord Esher said he had ‘ no, 
wish to succeed to that heritage of woe.” 
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CAUGHT OUT. By S. E. Hebblethwaite. 


Chorus of Small Boys: ’Ere; look at ole Bill a-doin’ the ’at trick 
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OLLY good old times those we had 
amongst the Rockies bear-shooting 
in ’99,” observed Sir Hugh Milton 
as he leant across to knock the ash 

from his cigar. 

Jack Seaton yawned. It was a mild 
protest against conversation, seeing that a 
long day’s tramp after the birds combined 
with the snug warmth of the smoking- 
room fire and the ease of his lounge chair 
were conducive to slumber. His host, 
however, seemed of a different opinion. 

“Good old days,” he mused. 
“We've always managed to hit it 
off well together, Jack.” 

Captain Seaton slowly removed 
his feet from the high fender seat. 
Something in Sir Hugh’s tone 
roused him effectually. 

“What's the game, old chap?” 
he inquired laconically. A straight 
question, but the answer was less to 
the point. 

“There are some things,’ mur- 
mured Sir Hugh as he mixed a 
whisky and soda with nervous 
fingers, “ which are devilish hard to 
put into King’s English even to 
one’s best pal.” 

“ Nonsense!” retorted his cousin. 
“You know me better than that, 
Milton, or you ought to.. Out with 
it, man. What is it? Criticism or 
conlession?’” And he smiled that 
broad, sunny smile which never 
failed to convince the seer that 
Captain John Seaton was one of 
the handsomest men of their ac- 
quaintance, 

Silence for a few moments. A 
log fell clattering from the fire on 
to the fender. A robin at the open 
window perched to sing a shrill 
sweet song of autumn glories. 

“It’s about my wile. 
Joan,” said Sir Hugh Milton. 

The smile died on the bronzed, 
manly face opposite, whilst a slow, 
dull flush crept up from neck to 
brow. 

“About Joan?” echoed Jack 
Seaton jalteringly. His host nodded. 
He would find it easier to speak now. 

“Yes, about Joan,” he replied. 
“She was a little unsophisticated 
country girl of seventeen when I 
married her, Seaton. The prettiest, 
sweetest girl, but a child. I fell in 
love with her and persuaded her 
that she was in love with me. At that 
age imagination is easy. Life looked a 
garden of roses on our wedding day, and I 
never even warned her of possible thorns.” 

“As to that,’ muttered Jack Seaton, 
“who believes in such things till they feel 
the pricks?” 

“All the same I blame myself,” re- 
plied the other. ‘1 should have listened 
to her mother, who wanted Joan to go 
through a London season first. I was 
jealous, selfish. Joan was to be mine, all 
mine. Iwould run no risks. So we mar- 
ried. She from the schoolroom with the 
world beyond unknown, I from the world, 
sick of the vast sham and only craving 
for the fresh innocence of youth.” 


About 


“Tt was a mistake.” 

“Worse than a mistake—a crime. 
Seaton, we are old pals. Need I go on 
with the story? You know they say that 
every woman you meet is half in love with 
you. And I love my wife.” 

It was not a whine, but the bitter- 
ness of the plea struck the listener like 
a lash about his heart. He had meant 


no harm when he flirted with little Lady 
Milton, and if, later, he had known the 
flirtation was sounding dangerous depths 


Of which he is president, speaking to Mr. H. Porte 
stationmaster of Sandy Station when Lord Peel was, 


the House of Commons 


he had shut his eyes. They were open 
now. wide open as he looked into the face 
of the man opposite—the man whom he 
had always regarded as his best friend. 

But still, even if he saw, he tried to 
deceive himself again. 

“Your wile looks on me as a [riend—a 
good comrade,” he said hoarsely. ‘ We 
are pals, too, Hugh.” 

“She loves you,” replied Sir Hugh very 
quietly. 

Silence again. And the robin had 
flown away from the window sill; perhaps 
the feathered intruder had been frightened 
by the swift rising of a tall, broad- 
shouldered figure. 

It seemed that Captain Seaton felt the 
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THE TEST 


By May Wynne. 


warmth of the fire stilling. Outside the 
sun was setting. Close to a big bed of 
flaunting dahlias a nurse was playing with 
a golden-curled baby girl. 

The man at the window wheeled round 
and went straight back to his friend’s side. 

“T’ll start for the Rockies to-morrow,” 
he said huskily, adding with a grim little 
laugh, “It’s time I added some more 
grizzlies to my collection.” 

But to his surprise Sir Hugh only 
shook his head. 

“She would guess the reason,” 
he replied. “ And—don’t you under- 
stand ?—the breach would only grow 
the wider between us.” 

Perhaps Jack Seaton did under- 
stand; a queer little tugging at the 
heart-strings helped him to. He 
fancied the vision of a little golden 
head, of which the one outside was 


a miniature replica, would get 
between him and _ those grizzly 


customers of the lockies. 

But his own sufferings must not 
be thought of seeing of what he 
had been guilty. 

Sin, even careless, unintentional 
sin, must bring its own punishment, 
and to do him justice he was think- 
ing only of how he could expiate— 
how he could heal that breach of 
which he had been the cause in two 
happy lives. 

And it came to him—as ugly an 
inspiration as could be borne in the 
soul of man. Yet he smiled even if 
his heart became sick. 

“Then I won’t go away,’-said he. 
“ But see here, Hugh, vour happiness 
and hers—and hers, | say—depend 
on your helping me to cure a folly 
of which I’m too heartily ashamed 
to speak.” 

Sir Hugh looked up quickly but 
the other checked his speech. 

“Look here,’ said he seating 
himself on the arm of his chair 
and quietly lighting a cigarette as 
though the discussion were of the 
most trivial nature, “it’s easy 
enough. Your wile must learn to 
despise me. That’s all. We can 
arrange it this evening. A game of 
bridge ; she'll join us and that little 
Miss Tillet. You and I'll have some 
big side bets. She—your wife—will 
see me deliberately cheat you; you 
understand ? When she tells you of 
it with virtuous indignation you must 
soothe her, tell her not to mention it, 
hint what you like about my character, 
or, wiser still, let her draw her own con- 
clusions from what she’s seen ; then, later, 
she won't inquire if I’m at Timbuctoo or 
in the Rockies.” 

It was Sir Hugh’s turn to spring to his 
feet, pacing with quick, nervous steps up 
and down the room. 

“Nonsense, Jack,” he declared; ‘“ab- 
surd, ridiculous! You never for a moment 
thought I should be cad enough to accept 
such a sacrifice from you. Why, it might 
leak out and your whole career be ruined.” 

Jack Seaton smiled his broad, sunny 
smile as he gripped his friend’s hand. 
(Continued on p, x.) 
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THE FICKALE JADE. By Starr Wood. 
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“My dear young lady, you’ve come just ten years too late; my dyspepsia is now chronic’ 
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Lady Croone’s Practical Golf 
XVIL_HELEN AND I, 


HE episode which I now relate 
has not, on the face of it, any- 
thing to do with the links—not 
with golf links at any rate—yet 

indirectly it was Lady Croone’s practical 


golf which placed lier me 
thatastossayienein sees in an 


impossible position. 

Thad obeyed an urgent summons on 
the telephone, and I was about to enter 
what I ought to call—if I knew anything 
at all about novel-writing—“ the luxurious 
boudoir of the beautiful countess” when 
Harry came out of his den and insisted 
upon my going into the said den with 
him. 

His lordship is not wont to solicit my 
society, much less to bespeak my private 
ear. Like Helen, Harry has a way with 
him, and so I followed him without 
protest. 

“You'd better make yourself com- 
fortable,”’ he said as he shut the door. 
“ Our chat may take a few minutes.” 

It was especially necessary in the cir- 
cumstances for me to resent his quiet 
authority, and I proceeded to doso. 

“My visit,” said I, declining to drop 
into the chair to which he pointed, “is to 
Helen, and if you guessed its purport 


“«T don't guess, yousee;I know. That’s 
why I say you’d better have a little talk 


with me. Besides,” he added with a pro- 
vokingly good - natured smile, “ Helen 
couldn’t see you if you went in. That is 


to say she couldn’t talk to you just yet. 
She’s recovering from the effects ofa blow.” 

My movement in the direction of the 
door was, I must admit, a feeble one. On 
the rare occasions when I have converse 
with this man I always seem to be devoid 
of volition. His manner became even 
more urbane. 

“Don’t bother, Bill, please. My wife 
is suitably attended I assure you. The 
butler is there washing his hands with 
imaginary water in the typical helpless 
fashion of his calling, and her maid is 
emitting voluble sympathy in Brussels- 
French. They were both there—] ar- 
ranged that, of course—when I struck the 
blow.” 

“ When—you—struck—the—blow ?” I 
faltered lamely. 

* Yes—like that.” 

Swiltly he came across the room at me, 
and the next moment I was sitting half- 
dazed in a chair and looking stupidly into 
the face of the man who had committed 
this second assault. 

“ What ! forgotten the old trick, Bill ?”’ 
He laughed with genuine amusement. 

Then I remembered. It was in our 
Cambridge days that Harry Croone taught 
me the sham knock-out blow. It is done 
with the sharp flick o! a finger just behind 
the ear—the left ear for choice—and the 
instant effect upon nine persons out of 
ten is dizziness. The thoughtful or analy- 
tical person soon realises that he has not 
been hurt at all; and, remembering the 
trick, I was about to make a remark to 
that effect when Harry forestalled me. 

“Oh! I saw to that all right,” he said. 
“T worked up into a passion and my fist 
was clenched until it got within three 
inches of her head. The horrified domes- 
tics will swear in court that never man 
struck a more savage blow, and that the 
poor lady fell to the ground stunned.” 

“In—court ?” I queried feebly. 


“Of course. Come, pull yourself to- 
gether. You're all right now. What else 
should I do it for? And it had to be 
done. Our precious divorce laws,’ he 
added as the smile went out of his face, 
“make it necessary for .the husband to 
degrade himself in at least two ways if 
the wife is to get her freedom without 
waiting more than a couple of years 
for it.” 

““Why lave you told me this?” I 
asked suddenly and—I admit—with sel- 
fish resentment. 

“ Because,” said he slowly and delibe- 
rately, “it is necessary that you should 
know for your own good.” 

I should have liked to make a cheap 
retort about being able to look after 
myself, but I began to realise the truth. 
Still, I was consumed with a desire to 
prove the man guilty, and I said with as 
much coolness as I could command :— 

“Tell me about the other part of the 
business. I suppose that wasn’t a put-up 
job at any rate?” 

“Oh, I went off with Mrs. Mesham,” 
he said lightly. ‘‘ Sheaves of evidence to 
prove that.” 

“Harry,” I said earnestly—for some- 

how or another I had got a horrible pre- 
sentiment—‘‘ did you mean to go off with 
her?” 
“He looked at me curiously for a few 
seconds, and when at length he spoke it 
was more to himself than to me that he 
did so. 

“Yes; perhaps I’d better tell you 
or you'll!get guessing and then 
there’d ,be trouble all round. So take it 
straight. I was drugged. ‘They drugged 
me before we got into the motor.” 

“They ? Good Lord! Was Mesham 
in it? Do you mean to say that he delibe- 
rately plotted with his wife to ss 

“Mr. Walter Mesham is a very consider- 
able’ tactician. He will make a name in 
the Territorials.” 

Harry had got back to his old manner. 

“But please,” he proceeded, ‘don’t 
make me a martyr. They were quite 
logical after all. I had often told the 
lady that is to say, I had agreed 
with her as to the desirability of a little 
trip of this kind, so she made the neces- 
sary arrangements, and likea good husband 
he showed an interest in his wife’s plans.” 

“The brute!” I said. 

“Oh, no. He’s a good Radical, and he 
was merely putting in force the gospel 
according to St. George. A lord is fair 
game. Don’t hit below the belt, Bill, and 
never sneer at anything the beggar on 
horseback does. Of course he rides to the 
devil. Poor Lloyd George! I’m sorry I 
mentioned him. Let the poor little Chan- 
cellor alone and attend to your own 
affairs.” 

“Or yours?” 

“Well, both. Theyre rather rumly 
mixed up, aren’t they?’’ His good nature 
was imperturbable and it disarmed me. ° 

I was proceeding to fence with the 
situation when he said—and I could not 
mistake the kindness of his tone—without 
the least embarrassment :— 

‘As you've been in love with my wife 
for four-and-twenty years you'd better let 
me do the talking. It'll be easier for me 
than for you. Now, my dear Bill, I know 
you're the soul of honour 

“T pretend to be no better ‘than my 
kind,” said I hotly. 
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“Really we shall get on much better 
if you don’t interrupt. Iwas about to say 
that Helen will divorce me, and I dis- 
tinctly think that she will marry you when 
you ask her—as of ‘course you will. 
But”—he looked out of the window and 
not at me—“it isn’t all plain sailing all 
the same. Of course, if Helen were in 
love with you 

He stopped. He’s'a very kind fellow 
is Harry. ‘That, I suppose, is his charm. 
He saw that he was hurting, -and he hates 
hurting anyone. He came across the 
room and took my hand. 

“Go away and think it over,’ he 
said. 

Then at last I spoke firmly :— 

“No, Ishan’t. I have taken your pre- 
vious advice. I have pulled myself to- 
gether. I shall just go and tell Helen 
exactly and without prevarication the 
whole state of affairs. She shall not 
divorce you. Do you know, Harry, I 
i .” (oh how I hated saying it) “1 be- 
lieve she’s in love with you.” 

Without a touch of vanity and with- 
out at any rate any show of sentiment he 
replied :— 

“T think she is.” 

I dared not hesitate. I put on no frills 
about my own strength of character, and 
I meant acting before my courage oozed 
away. 

“T shall go at once,” I said. 

“Yes, you will—to your own rooms.” 

“No, to Helen ; to tell her all.” 

* Will it make her happier ?”’ 

“It'll make her do the right thing,” I 
said doggedly. “Or at least it will 
prevent her doing the wrong one.” 

He smiled gently. 

“Does Helen find happiness in doing 
the right thing? Do you really know 
Helen?” 

Again he hurt, and he knew it. 

“Tf you really knew her,” he spoke 
quite calmly, “ you would know that she 
never lets her private interfere with her 
public life. I have put two deliberate 
public affronts upon her which, taken 
together, entitle her to divorce. She is a 
strong woman accustomed to lead; but 
even she has her limits. She simply daren’t 
divorce me. Go home, | say, Bill, and 
think it over.” : 

So I went home and thought it over. I 
am still engaged in that most unedifying 
occupation. 

For four - and-twenty years I have 
wanted to marry Helen; now at last my 
life’s object can be achieved. Harry is 
right. Helen will marry me, I feel sure, 
when the necessary legal formalities are 
completed. A short note which she has 
written allows me to draw that inference. 

So I’m now wrestling with the scrap 
of manhood, or whatever you choose to 
call it, which I, William Ventry, a rich, 
idle bachelor, forty-seven years of age, 
have got left. 

A woman is divorcing a lusband 
with whom she is in love just when she 
ought to becelebrating her silver wedding 
with him. That divorce is being obtained 
under false pretences, and I, the man who 
is to, or may, marry her, am guiltily cog- 
nisant of the fact. 

Moreover, she is not in love with me. 
What is the future to be for her, for me, 
for Harry ? 

Iseem to have stumbled upon a hard 
case. 
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A FAIR DAUGHTER 


Hailing from Greater Britaim Across the Seas. 


MRS. DUTTON, A BEAUTIFUL AUSTRALIAN 


Who is the wife of Mr. H. H. Dutton of Anlaby, South Australia. Mrs, Dutton, who is as will be seen above a most beautiful woman, possesshs the rare 


art of entertaining and gave many successful parties at the close of the season just past = (*\ A 
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THE MIRACLES OF YESTERDAY ARE 


The Conquest of the Air is not only am Accomplished but an Accepted | 


A FLIGHT @ 


There can be no doubt that this decade will go down crowned with imperishable fame into the history of the world as the time when man’s restless brain and energy brought 1 
consummation to pass, but their efforts and those of their more fortunate colleagues have succeeded in bringing the science within the region of things practical. No doubt t 
regarded the first railway trains. But this will pass away with the rapidity of all modern evolutions, and then we mu 
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EF THE CO ONPLACES OF TO-DAY 


Fact which is Bound to Revolutiomise the Conditions of Peace and War. 


A T S U N S E T es & Underwood 


at subjection his last and most determined opponent among the elements. Long and heavy is the death roll of the heroic pioneers who have brought this comparatively rapid 
t ‘ aeroplane is still regarded among the majority with the same distrust as probably the ancients regarded the introduction of the first wheeled chariot or in later times as we 
must expect a rev:sion of our laws of trespass and otherwise, of our armaments, and of the conditions of everyday life 
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Born 1820— 
Still Going 
Strong. 


Im the mid-stream of opposition 


maintains its hold. 


No opposition can lessen the Johnnie Walker ‘“ White Label,” is guaranteed over 6 years old. 
popular hold of the whisky 
guaranteed same quality through- 
out the world. Johnnie Walker “Black Label,” is guaranteed over 12 years old. 
This is not the empty ‘‘guar- oe 

, A d GUARANTEED SAME UALITY 
antee”’ of an irresponsible firm, Every 2 


3 jj - 4 THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
but the warranty of a firm with ninety years’ reputation; bottle yee: i , 2 
unbroken family management since 1820; and the house — bears a AE MEG) 


maintaining the largest reserve stock of pure Malt this label:—! Scaeerensgss aa 


Scotch whisky in the world to safeguard age and quality. Scorch Wutsky Distincers, KILMARNOCK. 


Johnnie Walker “Red_ Label,” is guaranteed over 10 years old. 
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One Nursery Problem Solved 


Your children won't have to be urged to brush their teeth with 


COLGO@TE’S 


RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 


ITS DELICIOUS CANDY FLAVOUR MAKES ITS 
CONSTANT USE A TREAT TO EVERY YOUNGSTER. 


Cleanses thoroughly and antiseptically, prevents the 
growth of decay-germs and counteracts the effect of 
injurious mouth acids. 

Just as Colgate’s efficiency acts as a body-guard against disease, so 


its pleasant flavour proves that a ‘‘druggy”’ taste is not necessary to 
efficiency. 


42 inches of Cream in trial tube sent for 2d. in stamps. 
COLGATE & Co., British Depot, Dept. T1, 46, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON,E.C. 
Makers of the famous Cashmere Bouquet Soap. Est. 1806. 


FOR your Holidays 


BRITTANY 


via PLYMOUTH 


offers a holiday-land, 
beautiful, interesting, 
‘far from the mad- 
ding crowd,” and 
easy to reach; can 
the traveller want 
more? Brittany is 
quaint, charming, 
very picturesque, and— 
inexpensive. 


STEAMER SERVICES 


You go via Plymouth and Brest, G.W.R. 
A splendid service. Cheap return 
tickets from Paddington, 45/6. Excur- 
sion, 33/6 (18 days). The G.W.R. S/S 
“Bretonne” is now on the Service— 
a vessel with up-to-date equipment: 
length 300 feet: twin screws: electric 
light: a magnificent modern steamship. 


Get to know BRITTANY 


You need to know all about Brittany 
and Breton holidays, also where to stay. 
Write — Now — to-day for ‘Holiday 
Haunts in Brittany,”’—post free, 2d., 
from Supt. of the Line, Paddington 
Station, London, W. 


G. W. R._ne Holiday Line. 


James C. INGtIs, General Manager. 
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One Quality—the Best. 
Both chairs can be upholstered to customer’s 
selection of covers and colours. The 
interior work. and construction of these 
chairs is carried out with the object of 
not only providing a chair of scomtort for 
every day use by employing materials not 
easily soiled and lasting in wear, but with 
the aim also of adding to the attractive 


appearance of any room. We guarantee the 
chairs or will refund the money in full. 


£3 15s. each. pia ie Cah 


Carriage Paid toany Railway Station in the United Kingdom. 
Colonial and Foreign Orders receive special attention. 


FRE E We willsend you free by post cur large illustrated 

* Catalogue ‘*6r1,"’ containing hundreds of designs, 
also Price Lists, estimates, and hints on Furnishing, which you 
will find very valuable. Jt costs you nothing and will save you 
pounds in furnishing. 


GLOBE (rns 
Go: Gea) 


Pembroke Place, LIVERPOOL, 


and at 38-40, High Street, BELFAST. 
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which will thoroughly satisfy the most exacting taste. A pure floral 


perfume, straight trom nature’s heart. 


MURRAY & LANMIAN'S FLORIDA WATER 


“The Universal Perfume,” 


is a true extract of the choicest flowers, without artificial change or 
addition, and as such it has gained the favour of the foremost ladies 
in the land. Delightfully refreshing for Bath, Handkerchi-f, 
or Dressing Table. 

Of all Chemists, 3/-, 2/-, and 1/-. Wholesale: Fassett & 
Johnson, 86, Clerkenwell Road, London, F.C. 


Do Try This Really 
Good Toilet Cream 


Créme ‘‘Fragnavia”’ is the best cream 
that Paris has produced. It is a 
delicate toilet preparation that a lady 
can use—a fragrant cream that clears 
the skin and complexion, and leaves 
no trace after use. 


Its freshness and purity are unequalled. It retains its con- 
sistency in all climates and is quite free from animal fat and 
chemical salts. After motoring and all out-door spr rts— 
when wind and dust have robbed the skin of its freshness and 
natural elasticity—it is a necessity. 

Price 2/6 and 4/3 of all Chemists, Steres, etc., packed in 
porcelain pots and Fragnavia ** Angle" box. 


Sra Senet 


“he Cream a Joady ean use.” 


Sample Write us for a free sample jar—we will gladly send it free, 
Sent as we want you to test this splendid new cream, and know 
4072 2 what is really best. Address your letter to— 


G. H. MORISON & Co., Ltd., 11, Torrens St., City Rd., London, E.C. 
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THE MARVELLOUS 


STILL, cloudy morning in late summer, a wide stretch of grey- 
green water framed by a low sweep of dark woods and lit by 
occasional gleams of bright sunshine. Far away to the left the 
slender tops of a motionless line of sentinel cruisers anchored at 

Spithead rise clear-cut against the pale horizon. On the right a forest 
of masts and derricks cluster round the solid mass of the Southampton 
docks veiled by a floating canopy of smoke splashed with broad streaks 
of red and yellow by the slanting funnels of the steamers lying along- 
side. Between these two points there 
is a constant coming and going of ship- 
ping from all parts of the world. A 
white-sailed cutter flits like a tiny moth 
along the towering black side of a huge 
masterful North German Lloyd liner. 
Close by the slim green Shamrock, just 
stripped of its topmast and its fluttering 
string of winning flags, rises and falls 
slowly on the heaving tide, and the giant 
White Star Oceanic, hardly less beautiful 
in its lines, forges down mid-channel 
to the open sea. 


i co = 


uddenly in the far distance on the 
tight the sun glints upon a little 
white scud of foam, tearing along the 
surface of the water like a thing pos- 
sessed. Straight as an arrow it flies, 
except when it swerves like a swallow 
without any check in its headlong pace 
to clear an awkwardly-steered barge. 
A swilt crescendo of a rapid humming 
throb, a flash of green and white, and 
almost before you have found out that 
this lightning wave is thrown up by the bows of Sir John Thornycroft’s 
newest hydroplane, Miranda IV.,she is past you and nearly out of sight, 
slowing down off the mouth of the Hamble River after a ten-minutes’ 
tun at a speed of over forty miles an hour. 
& # & 
uoyant as she looks bobbing up and down at her moorings off the 
Thornycrolt yard it is hard to believe that this midget—26 ft. long 
with a 6-ft. beam and weighing just over a ton—can make rings round 
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the swiftest Atlantic liners, and that carrying two passengers in the 
little cockpit aft of her 100-h.p. engine, which is placed amidships just 
under her turtle-backed forward deck, her speed may be anything from 
thirty-five to thirty-seven knots, so that she is probably as fast as any- 
thing afloat, not even excluding the Duke of Westminster’s racing 
hydroplane, which has four times her horse-power and is not nearly so 
seaworthy. But once you are aboard her you know. A touch ol the 
lever and she is off; a turn of the wheel and she doubles as swiftly as a 
hare, shaves confidently past the stern of 
a destroyer just launched {rom the 
Thornycroft yard, leaving five of her 
younger sisters high and dry behind her, 
and almost before you have clutched 
the gunwale the Miranda is into her 
stride like a champion hurdler, is doing 
her fifteen knots, and has begun to plane. 
Another few seconds and she is going 
all out, skimming over the water like a 
stone with which a boy plays ducks and 
drakes, only touching the surface with 
the flattened parts of her keel amidships 
and just at the stern. 
#8 cy it 
AS nearly as possible the resisting force 
of friction is done away with. She 
rushes along in an exhilarating frenzy of 
motion, slapping the water like a Thames 
punt bumping over the swirling rapids 
below a weir, her bows flinging up two 
hissing clouds of spray that thunder past 
to join the angry wake racing behind us 
like a salmon river in full spate. Our 
laces wet with the stinging spray, the 
Q wind roaring in our ears, we seem 
almost absoluté misters of the sluggish element that slips under our 
keel in lar too great a hurry to find an entrance through the hole 
in. the. bottom of the boat which we unplug.to let out the water 
that we have shipped. The engine rattles and roars, the quays fly 
past at express speed, the M/ivanda trembles like a live thing, and then 
Mr. Tom Thornycroft stops her almost dead, and we breathe again as 
well as we can for the drenching wave which the disappointed sea 
hurls upon its escaped prey as we glide into clear water and salety. 


You see more 


and see better 
with the Dorttonp PRISM 


Binocurar than with any other 
class of the same power. 


Though the lightest and handiest of 
glasses, the ‘Dollond’ affords a wide 
and brilliantly illuminated field of 
view, perfect definition and pro- 
nounced stereoscopic effect. The 
optical system is of the highest pos- 
sible quality and will not tire the 
eyes, even with prolonged use. 


For Naval and Military Officers, 
Travellers, Racing Men, Yachtsmen, 
Airmen — indeed, for all who have 
occasion to require a thoroughly de- 
pendable Binocular, no better choice 
than the ‘Dollond’ can be made. 


PRISM BINOCULAR 


£5 | Ce) (@) MAGNIFICATION EIGHT TIMES, COMPLETE IN CASE, 
Liberal allowance for old glasses in exchange, 

7 Days’ Free Trial!—We will gladly senda ‘Dollond,’ together with 

any other make of prism glass for comparison 

on approval, upon receipt of substantial cash 

deposit, or usual references. 

Descriptive Booklet sent FREE by post on request. 


DOLLOND & CO., L?? 


35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 62, Old Broad St., E.C. 
223, Oxford St.,W. 5, Northumberland Ay..W.C. 
Works: Kirby Street, Hatton Garden, E.C. 


(This large circle illustrates the field of 
the Dollond—the smaller ene that ofan 
ordinary binocular of the same power.) 


: are qualities : 
INSEPARABLE 
: from the : 


BRITISH-MADE 


IVERITAS 


GAS MANTLES. 


OF ALL DEALERS: 
Upright from 33d. each. 
Inverted from 43d. each. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST. 


Wholesale only : 
Veritas Licut Co., Lonpon. 


‘Scotland for ever.” 


NE of the Finest Modera‘e-Powered Cars on 
the Market, The first impression is the remarkable 
silence of the engine. It is quite inaudible. The next, one 
is struck by the Car's velveiy running. Springs, however 
well adjusted, would not give such smoothness, and the ¢ 
cause must be sought in the perfect balance of the engine, 4 


ARGYLL. 


(Registered Trade Mark). 
On its merits, the new ‘fifteen” is certain to become 
a favourite with that section of the motoring public, who 
want a car of ample but not excessive power, moderate 
in upkeep in regard to tyres and petrol, and easy to 3 
handle, This model tulfilsall these conditions to the a 
letter, Send for our Illustrated Cataloyue (No.7 ). 


Argylis, Ltd., Alexandria, N.B. 


ead Office and Works on . Alexandr'a, N.B, 
Glasgow Showrooms 92-94. Mitchell Street. 
Edinburgh ’ oe . 16. Shandwick Place. 

| London 6 Great Marlboroug:: Street. 


London Repair Works e +» 14, Guilford Street, W.C. 
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| ~ PLAYER'S 
1 Navy Cut Cigarettes 


MILD and MEDIUM Strengths 


—w6 


SOME SMOKERS LIKE THE MILD STRENGTH 
OTHERS PREFER THE MEDIUM 
ONE OF THEM IS SURE TO PLEASE YOU 


BOTH THE SAME PRICE 


Ounce cee 


0945 
Con Ee ee 


What’s the time ? 


ns PIANOFORTES 


Schnapps is always opportune. It is the 
most wholesome spirit obtainable—pure, mild, 
and good for man and woman. 


It gives a zest to the appetite, and sets the 
digestive functions into 

healthy activity. Exer- 

cises a gentle but entirely 

beneficial effect upon liver 

and kidneys. 


Agents for United Kingdom, East Indies, 
and Ceylon— 
FINSBURY DISTILLERY CO., 
Moreland Street, London, E.C. 


Ror au be ASIA: M. Moss & Co., Sydney. For SOUT 
olfes, , Ne bel & Co., Port Elizabi eth, and E 


Nite ie uv 
AS. ACY 


THE BABY GRAND. 


¥ vias) Unsurpassed for Purity, Equality, 
& Co., Homer Street, bE oe 
oe on ae 2) and Freedom of Tone. 


fe q i ‘ Z , Call at the Showrooms and inspect the NEW ATODELS 


+8 Co. Rangoon a1 ian : i i or write for Catalogue “A.” 
UDOLPHO 


i | ae BROADWOODS, ConduitSt., Bond St., London, W. 


New York. 
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The Perfect Figure. 
IKE the amateur architect who built for 
himself a house without a staircase is 
the woman who omits to consult a 
reliable corsetiéve when acquiring her 
outfit for the autumn as on the corset depends 
the success of everything she wears. The 
architect has a house he cannot live in and thé 
woman has dresses she cannot look well in, and 
the lot of both is well-deserved dis- 
appointment and chagrin. No detail ol 
dress is of more importance nor has 
altered so fundamentally during the past 
few years. To-day this accessory is a 
marvel of scientific cutting and the 
application of hygienic principles; it 
reduces the figure to the approved grace- 
ful slenderness of outline without any 
undue pressure on the vital organs. 


The Secret of Dressing Well. 
© this page is reproduced a charming 

photograph of Miss Zena Dare 
wearing a pair of the celebrated Sandow 
corsets, which as will be observed impart 
the fashionable line to the figure: The 
secret of the success of Sandow’s corsets 
isin their perfect anatomical construc- 
tion and cut and in a completely new 
patented method of boning. Theyallow 
perfect ease of movement to the wearer 
and at the same time obviate tlie possi- + 
bility of bones breaking or pressing into 
the flesh. This clever specialist has 
issued a beautifully-illustrated brochure 
which in addition to showing the many 
types of corsets contains over thirty pic- 
tures of the Jeading singers and actresses 
who are wearing the Sandow corset. It 
will be sent post free on application to the 
manageress, 32, St. James's Street, S.W: 

co t = 

Fashions Across the Footlights. 
‘The theatre - lover must for once be 

satisfied as there are upwards of a 
dozen plays set down for production 
during the ensuing weeks. To the critic 
of fashion as well as to the critic of 
drama they are particularly welcome as 
from them can be gleaned an admirable 
forecast of what will be worn as the 
season advances. In The Rejuvenation of 
Aunt Mary at Terry’s it cannot be said 
that frocks or. frills occupy a very pro- 
minent position. ° The problem of the 
narrow skirt has, however, been satis- 
factorily solved in one assumed by Miss 
Faye Cusick in the last act. It is built 
of the new Bokhara red (really an 
old-rose shade with-a suggestion of 
carmine) satin cloth... In front it is 
arranged with an envelope effect, a 
button fastening the flap, a piping of the 
material being employed to accentuate 
the edges.’ At the back there is a flat 
panel, on either side of which is a 
clever arrangement of pleats held in 
position by three bands of elastic; natu- 
rally these are not visible. When the 
wearer is Standing the pleats are’ not 
noticeable, when walking they come into 
view. The waist-line is slightly raised, 
the corsage being a happy mingling of 
lace and Bokhara-red crépe météore. A 
long coat elaborately braided completes 
the picture. 


Old-world Fashions. 
“ Te:verything that is innocent in the 
~ Garden of Eden is represented ” is 
Miss May Robson’s comment on a lovely Indian 
shawl she wears in her impersonation of Aunt 
Mary. It must be remembered that she is well 
advanced in years and that her distinctive dress 
of black and mauve brocade with its hint of 
erandmotherliness is extremely appropriate, the 
exquisite jabot of Maltese lace arranged at her 
throat and fastened with a cameo brooch 
enhancing the old-world charm. After her re- 


juvenation she dons in view of the audience a 
vavissante peignoiy of palest pink ninon with a 
stole-like ‘drapery composed of pale azure-blue 
ribbon and lace. 


2 e * 


A Series of Beautiful Frocks. 

A series of beautiful frocks is worn by Miss 
Tittell-Brune in The Eternal Question now 

She 


being played at the Garrick Theatre. 


Loulsham & Banfield 


3 MISS ZENA DARE a 


makes her first appearance in a dress of tabac 
charmeuse with an over dress of ninon. The latter 
crosses over in front and is outlined with satin 
studded with velvet buttons about the size of a 
shilling; at the back the over dress falls in long 
graceful lines, losing itself amidst the folds of 
the train. The draped corsage reveals a vest of 
needle-run Chantilly lace, draperies of ninon 
shadowing a broad band of Paisley-printed 


1V 
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Wearing a pair of Sandow's corsets, which impart the fashionable sithouette 


[No. 480, SEPTEMBER 7, IG10 


By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


gold tissue which encircles the figure just above 
the waist-line. A large black velvet hat 
trimmed with mammoth ostrich plumes com- 
pletes her toilette. 


a 


The Alliance of Pewter and Gunmetal. 
n David Rossi’s room Miss Tittell-Brune wears 
a magnificent evening dress of royal-blue 
charmeuse with a tunic of net entirely covered 
with pewter and gunmetal beads, which 
give a distinctly medizval eflect, the 
large shawl draped over her shoulders 
being of the same lined with royal-blue 
charmeuse. Attention must be drawn to 
the diminutive vest and band of em- 
broidered lawn which provides a dainty 
finish to the elbow sleeves; it is quite 
a novel idea, lace generally being used 
for this purpose. 
te # 
Simple Frocks. 
“{ here is little novelty to chronicle in 
the black crépe de chine dress. 
which she wears in her interview with 
the Pope; it is of the Empire character, 
and the flowing lines of the over dress are 
accentuated by the arrangement of the 
flossand lacet embroidery at the hem. 
Simplicity is the characteristic feature of 
the sage - ereen cashmere dress. The 
sleeve is cut in one with the bodice in a 
quaint and novel manner, the shoulder 
seam being continued down the arm to- 
the elbow and punctuated with buttons. 


A Refreshing Perfume. 
“]~he greatest discretion should be exer- 
cised in the choice of perfume, the 
woman of discrimination ever selecting 
her favourite and remaining true to it; 
everything that belongs to her exhales. 
it, including her books and her stationery.. 
There is nothing more refreshing than 
the essence of Rhine violets for which, 
Miilhens is responsible; people entering 
a room where it is used instinctively 
jook fora bunch of violets. It is sup- 
plied in a highly-concentrated form so: 
that it is only necessary to sprinkle a 
few drops on the article to be perfumed. 
This fragrant scent is imprisoned in 
sachets and soap. Writing of this I am 
reminded of the 4711 eau de cologne, 
the many advantages of which are well 
known to my readers. What; however, 
is not so generally known is that it is 
a valuable aide-de-camp in preserving 
the teeth and strengthening the gums. 
A lew drops should be added to a 
tumbler of warm water. It does not 
usurp the place of a dentrifrice but 
should be used in alliance with it. 


Fashions for the Autumn. 


‘Phe new models which are being pre- 

pared for the autumn cannot fail 
to appeal to the susceptibilities of the 
fashionable mondaine. The designers 
have studied the lashions which pre- 
vailed [rom 1790 to 1830 with the 
happiest result. It is believed that the 
famous ball held at Brussels on the eve 
of Waterloo will be reflected at many of 
the functions this season as far as dress 
‘is concerned. A slight idea of the 
catholicity of styles which prevail may 
be gleaned from the fact that a well- 
known couturiey is making a feature of 
models in which the Gothic or mediaeval 
influence is discernible while another 
has the greatest faith in Louis XVI. draperies. 
However, as far as generalities are concerned 
the waist-line is ascending and is defined by a 
sash or swathed belt, and there are the true 
Empire modes with the waist-line just below the 
bust marked by a cord girdle. A distinctive 
model of flame-coloured charmeuse was built on 
these lines, skunk being requisitioned for deco- 
rative purposes at the hem ol the skirt, 
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a exander (5 GPR esse 
OXFORD STREET . .® . : 3) FENCHURCH ST. 
LONDON, W. Manufacturing (Company LONDON, E.C. 


WELBECK PLATE. | 


Guaranteed to Wear Equal to Solid Silver for 35 Years. 


CABINETS OF 
SPOONS and FORKS, 
£3 to £75. 


WRITE FOR 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
POST FREE. 
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Coftee Service. 


Handsome Sterling Silver Tea and 
£6 6 0 


Tea Pot, capacity 2 pints ai Coffee Pot or Hot Wate 5 £5 
Sugar Basin eee aR £217 6 Cream Jug i pee aus er 3 3 8 
: ; a > ea tt Stand, 2 pi oD 83 ; 
Polished Oak Cabinet containing a full service of Al Quality Plate, consisting Tea Ta tomaeees inches long, Solid Silver... roc iB 0 
of 80 pieces, £10 10 O i Do in Welbeck Plate se ius eo S.0 


LES te. 
ISTEMPER 


~~ (TRADE MARK) 


“THERE’S A WORLD OF GOOD 
IN THE EARLY MORNING 
CUP OF BENGER.” 


Mixed with fresh new milk, 
Benger’s Food forms a dainty 
and delicious cream, and is a 
complete food in most agreeable 
form. 


Half freshly-made tea and 
half Benger’s Food instead 
of milk or cream, makes a 
delightful change, com- 
bining the refreshing 
qualities of the tea 
with the digestive 
advantages of 
Benger’s Food. 


The Proprietors of Benger's 
Food issue a Booklet contain- 
ing much valuable information 
on the feeding of Inyalids and 
the Aged and the rearing 
of Infants. A copy will 
be sent post free on 
application to Benger's 
Food, Ltd., Otter 
Works, Manchester, 
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“The only wall covering that is 
truly sanitary. Its introduction 
marks an hygienic advance of the 


? 
greatest value.’ 

A wall covering that always offers a spick and 
span appearance, is cheap and easy, to apply, and 
is a thorough disinfectant and germ. destroyer— 
should be welcome in every kitchen. 


Hall’s Distemper combines there advantages with 
asurface that can be readily cleaned by lightly s, onging 
with tepid water. It is quickly and cheaply applied 

with a whitewash brush, dries like tlatted paint, sets hard as cement, and 
neither cracks, blisters nor peels off. 

Use one of the many light tints for kitchen walls, with a darker shade 
of same colour as dado. . Varnishing the Distemper with Sissons’ Special 
Varnish No. 1215 gives the desired darker shade and great resistance round 
sinks, etc., where the wear and tear is heaviest. 

Write to-day for sample, shade card and beautifully illustrated pamphlet, 
“How to Decorate You. Home,"shewing, in colours, how to artistically decorate 
every.room of the hous >, Sent post free from the Sole Manufacturers:— 

SISSONS BROTHERS & CO., LTD., HULL. 


London Office: 1998, Borough High Street, S.E. 


Benger's Food ts 
sold in tins by 
Chemists, ete. 
éverywhire. 
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Translated from the French. 
HE Crisis, adapted from M. Pierre 

Berton’s La Rencontre by M. 

Rudolf Besier, with which Miss 

Evelyn Millard commenced her 
season at the New Theatre last Wednesday 
evening, achieved a great acting success 
if the play itself proved somewhat dis- 
appointing. As a page of real life it is 
wholly improbable. If the only way in 
which Camille de Lancay could prevent 
the husband of her friend from knowing 
that his wife was with another man was 
to take this same husband into her own 
bedroom, then the only thing we can 
say is that she showed a singular lack 
of imagination. Of course, the incident 
is dramatic, but it is essentially of the 
theatre. 

t a Es 
The Crisis. 
Bt this is not the only improbability in 
the piece. There is the fact that 

Camille, who married unhappily, had 
devoted all her own fortune to her un- 
faithful husband in order that his mother, 
who has brought her up, should never 
know of her son’s dishonour. When her 
husband dies it is found that he has left 
all her money to his mistress. To recover 
this Camille brings her case to the great 
lawyer, Adrien Serval, whose wife had 
been a great friend of hers years ago at 
school. Adrien is a self-made man with a 
reputation for firmness and_ will-power, 
in both of which qualities he appears to 
be singularly lacking as the play pro- 
gresses. His wife is a charming, pretty 
woman who has married him for his 
money and taken to herself a lover in the 
person of Raymond de Brevannes. 


te st 
i: He 


General Post. 
he second act finds Camille, Raymond, 
and Monsieur and Madame Serval 

at the latter’s villain the country. The 
quietness of the place gives Raymond and 
Madame Serval plenty of oppor- 
tunity for seeing each other, and 
Adrien ‘Serval has apparently 
fallen madly in love with his 
client, Camille de Langay. 
Matters do not, however, reach 
a height until the evening when 
Serval—evidently considered as 
the man of the moment in France 
—leaves the villa for Paris, where 
he is to be elected a member of 
the ministry. Such a moment is 
not to be lost by Madame Serval 
and Raymond. When the house- 
hold has gone to bed she lets him 
into the house at the very moment 
when Camille, who has been over- 
wrought by M. Serval’s declara- 
tion of love, comes downstairs to 
look for a book. Concealing her- 
self behind a screen she watches 
the guilty couple go upstairs. 
Almost immediately afterwards 
M. Serval returns, having appa- 
rently been to Paris, lost the 
election, and returned within the 
space of half-an-hour or so. 
Naturally he is broken by dis- 
appointment; but Camille, who 
is there, confronts him and tells 
him to be “ brave and try again,” 
orsomething of that kind. During 
their interview Serval makes 
several moves to go to his room, 
but she calls him back again, and 
just when it seems as if he really 
must go to his wife upstairs 


rOSsip fro 


actresses. 


tihe 


‘The Happy Tramp,” who is appearing with great 
success at the Palace Theatre 


MR. NAT WILLS M io 


Camille throws her previous good resolu- 
tions to the winds and tells him to stay 
with her if only for one blissful hour— 
and he does. This dénouement, however, 
is not nearly so dramatic as it might have 
been, or as it sounds. 


MISS EVELYN D’ALROY 


Who was last seen in London with Sir Herbert Tree at His Majesty's 
Theatre, is certainly to be ranked among one of the coming English 
Her rise to popularity has been exceptionally rapid, and 
ever since her appearance some years ago in a little one-act drama at 
the Empire Theatre the critics have prophesied great things for the 


future 
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The End. 
nthe French original this scene is the 
whole point of the play, but in the 
English version the repulsiveness is so 
toned down that it becomes merely an 
incident for a gentle titter among the 
audience and a rather unconvincing speci- 
men of doubtful heroism. Indeed, most 
people seemed inclined to be somewhat 
sceptical as to the genuineness and dis- 
interestedness of the sacrifice at all. Cer- 
tainly it is hard to reconcile Camille, the 
woman who will never allow anything 
more than friendship between herself and 
her friend’s husband, with Camille, the 
woman who clings to him and fears that 
when she has gone away his wife will win 
him back again. In the last act Madame 
Serval suddenly becomes frightfully jea- 
lous of her husband, and having gained 
some evidence against her friend imme- 
diately flies out at her with all sorts of 
recriminations. Camille defends herself, 
however, by telling her that she knows all 
about her liaison with Raymond, and the 
curtain falls with Camille going away, 
leaving Serval and his wife to patch it up 
between them as best they can. 


Ea ae 


The Acting. 
[2 the véle of Camille de Lancay Miss 

Evelyn Millard played with exquisite 
grace and earnestness, almost making one 
feel sympathy for a woman who was per- 
petually changing her methods of moral 
conduct to an incomprehensible degree. 
Mr. Norman McKinnel, however, seemed 
to treat the véle of Serval with only mock 
seriousness, the result being that neither 
in his passion nor in his defeat could one 
feel either pity or sympathy for him. 
Miss Sarah Brooke was very charming 
and lively as the unfaithful wife and 
carried off her one big scene in the third 
act with great effect; and Mr. Athol 
Stewart as Raymond de Brevannes did 
everything that was possible with the 
part. Nor was it Mr. Lennox 
Pawle’s fault that the whole of 
his part might easily be cut out 
of the play without any very 
great loss. The scenery and 
especially the dresses were lovely, 
and the verdict favourable. 

ae i a 
Other Productions. 
Other important iterns of the 
week have been the return 

of The Follies with a programme 
which in a few days’ time will 
be one of the funniest they have 
ever presented, and the produc- 
tion of Mr, Hall Caine’s rewritten 
melodrama, The Eternal Question. 
In its original form as The Eternal 
City the play: was a very poor 
one, and its resuscitation has not 
tended to greatly improve it. 
Still, there is a great public for 
this sort of thing, and in the 
provinces The Eternal Question 
will have an enormous vocue. 
As for Sir Herbert Tree’s pro- 
duction of King Henry VIII. at 
His Majesty’s it is perhaps the 
most gorgeous thing in the way 
of mise-en-scéne that London has 
ever seen. The scenery and dresses 
ao absolutely beggar description, 
while the whole piece is produced 
with all that extraordinary care 
and attention to detail which 
Londoners have learnt to expect 
at this celebrated theatre. 


‘Burfora 
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A NEW PIPE TOBACCO 


Introduced by Carreras, Ltd. 
Price 8d, per oz.; 2 ozs., I/3. 


HATTERS 
TO 
H.M.THE KING 

Ape 
THE ROYAL 
FAMILY 


Every smoker should try the new “ Baron Blend” (in cartridges, or 
loose in tins). It has a distinctive flavour and aroma of its own—a 
distinction which every smoker of discrimination will appreciate. 


Baron Blend 


without “Perique” 
or “Latakia.” 


A 
Good 
Selection 
sent 


on 
Approval 


or 
Patterns 


53 °! 
Materials. 


Illustrated 
Booklet 
Post Free. 


BARON’S New Combination Pipe- 


Ladies THE BRAEMAR. 
ae pted for ‘Sh a very vehi cmacein Wat were and Ga ally 
e 6c ° 99 adapted for cede, of jor Fis na terproo Same 
Filler, Case and Tobacco “ Humidor Plumag nt patterns, thoroughly, shruy 
rim cari he worn ‘as rs ae sotaet 


he seins rom 3 ae ae oi a rity a cane ao 


COTTS 


101d Bonp St, Piccapity.W. 


is now obtainable of all tobacconists who study smokers’ interests. 


CARRERAS, LTD., 
Arcapia Works, City Roap, Lonpon, E.C. 
West End Depot: 7, Warpour St., Lonpon, W. (Estab. 1788 ) 


If your tobacconist cannot supply you, all the above goods may be obtained 
direct from Carreras’ West End Depot, 7, Wardour Strezt, London, W. 


THE SPHERE THE SPHERE THE SPHERE 


BOURCHIER REX and CARDINAL TREE 
at His Majesty's Theatre. 


~The Marvellous Tudor Pageant, fully illustrated by F. Matania 
and Fred Pegram, in The Sphere of September | Oth. 


For picturesque representations of the Drama of the Day, see The Sphere 
Week by Week. 


THE SPHERE THE SPHERE THE SPHERE 


“Go be obtained of all Newsagents and 
at the “Railway Bookstalls. 


Vii 


THE TATLER [No, 480, SEPTEMBER 7, I¢Io 


THE ST. LEGER, THE LAST OF THE CLASSICS. 


A GENERAL VIEW OF THE COURSE AND RINGS AT DONCASTER 


MR. W. ASTOR’S WINKIPOP 


A. TEMPLEMAN F. WOOTTON DANNY MAHER H. JONES 
Who may ride Rosedrop Who rides Swynford Who. rides Lemberg Who will ride Winkipop 


The race for the St. Leger, the big event of this week’s meeting at Doncaster, has excited a good deal of discussion and much heavy wagering on the 
respective candidates. Lemberg at the time of writing is a strong favourite and is quoted evens, and before the race may be an odds-on chance. 
Lord Derby’s Swynford stands second favourite 


Vill 
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MORE FACIAL ECZEMA 


The most severe and obstinate case cured 
Equally valuable in every skin illness 


EW diseases cause so much misery, 
E suffering and dishgurement as eczema, 

and the most annoying form is facial 
eczema. It renders the sufferer unsightly ; 


the irritation is maddening, being worse 
at night even than during the day, and 
remedies fail to 


unfortunately, so-called 
touch this trouble, 
and doctors are 
baffled by it. Time 
after time sufferers 
write to say that 
they have tried 
ointments, received 
medical treatment, 
consulted special- 
ists, and that every- 
thing has proved 
useless, the irrita- 
tion being as bad 
as ever, and a cure 
as distant as when 
they first began. 
‘To all such sufferers 
the onlysafe advice The moment Watecona: ts applied 
is “Use “Antexema.” 3 trritation stops and your cure begins. 
The minute it is applied relief will. be 
gained, irritation will stop, rest will become 
possible, and the first step towards a com- 
plete and lasting cure will have been taken. 
‘This is the experience of tens of thousands 
who at one time despaired of a cure, but 
who are now in the enjoyment of perfect 
skin health, every sign of skin illness having 
finally and completely disappeared as a 
result of using Antexema. 


Malted 
Milk 
Cocoa 


For Growing Children, 
Dyspeptics, Brain 
Workers,’ Aged People 
and Invalids. 


Special 


Free 


Sample 
Offer to 
Readers. 


= Upon receipt of letter or post card, 

the Manufacturers of Horlick's 
Malted Milk Cocoa, Victoria Works, Watford, 
Herts, will be pleased to forward a ‘Sample 
of this ideal Family Food Beverage, so. that 
all yeaders of this publication can fully test 
its merits. Sold by all chemists and stores 
in 6d., 9d., and 1/6 tins. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


NO TWO ALIKE, 
Approved by all Railway Companies. 
Per Packet of Six Labels, 3d. 


OBTAINABLE AT ALL STORES, BOOK- 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


The 


Wessex Villages. 


Prehistoric Tools and Weapons. 
Rosin.” 


Woad. 
Prussia Cove, Penzance. By S. 

The Culture of Fruit Trees. By 
The Brochs of Caithness. 
Beautiful Gardens. 


6°: 


Hunyadi 
) Janos 


Is the Best 
Natural Aperient Water. 
Bottled at the Springs. 
Used the World Over. Wi woes 
FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


Put up in Glass Jars, price 1s. 


Prepared only by THE ANGLO-AMERICAY DRUG Ca, 
Ltd., 33. Farringdon Road, Londor, E.C. 


Drink on arising a wineglassful for 


INDIGESTION and 


Please note that the only remedy that 
can thus be depended upon to effect a 
genuine cure is Antexema, and the reason 
for its extraordinary success is that it is 
purely scientific. Antexema was discovered 
by a well-known doctor as the result of his 
investigations as to the cause and treatment 
of skin’ ailments. The marycllous results 
that have followed the use of Antexema are 
almost incredible. Former sufferers are 
continually writing to say they have been 
cured after suffering for many years. To 
quote one such letter from the thousands 
received, Mrs. N. K., of Glasgow (address 
on application), writes :— 


“T must thank you for Antexema, which has entirely cured 
eczema on my little girl's face, which she had had for five years. 
I tried nearly every so-called cure without effect, but I am 
glad to say there is not a spot left since I used Antexema."’ 


Why Antexema Cures 


Antexema is not an ointment, and it 
does not clog the pores like an ointment, 
neither does it disfigure the user if applied 
to the face, neck, or hands. It is a creamy 
liquid, possessing great antiseptic and germ- 
destroying power, and it exerts extra- 
ordinary curative influence. As soon as it 
is applied to the affected part it dries over 
it and forms an artificial and invisible skin 
which renders it impossible for dirt, dust, 
grit, or germs to enter. It at once begins 
to cure you. All burning, smarting, and 
irritation stops as soon as Antexema is 
applied, and gradually the old diseased, 
worn-out skin is replaced by new healthy and 
spotless skin, free from every sign of illness. 


SEPTEMBER Number contains: 
By Stpney Hearn. 
By 


By WE. Daw. 


By the Eprror. 
Illustrated. 
And many other interesting Articles. 


OF ALL BOOKSTALLS AND NEWSAGENTS. 


Published by THE SPHERE & TATLER, Lrp., 
Great New. Street, London, E.C. 


Delicious to the Taste. 


‘Taylor's, Lewis & Burrow'’s, 


FOR THE TEETH & BREATH 
Prevents the decay of the TEETH. : 4 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
zs. 6d. S. 6d. per Bottle. 


The following are some of the troubles 
cured by Antexema: Abscess, acne, angry- 
looking pimples, bad legs, baby rashes, 
barber's rash, blackheads, “blotches, break- 
ings-out, chafed skin, cracked skin, eczema 
of every kind, 
eruptions, face 
spots, facial 
blemishes, 
herpes, inflamed 
patches, nettle- 
rash, patches of 
redness , pimples, 
pr ickly heat, 
rashes, red, in- 
flamed spots, 
ringworm, scalp 
troubles,shaving 
rash, shingles, 
skin irritation, 
sores, tender 
skin, and teeth- 
ing rash. Infor- 
mation in regard to these skin troubles will 
be found in the family handbook, ‘Skin 
Troubles,’ enclosed with every bottle of 
Antexema, together with valuable advice 
as to diet, habits of life, the hygiene of the 
skin, and other important points. 

Always use Antexema as soon as the 
skin becomes red, rough, or irritated, 
and serious skin complaints will thus be 
avoided. Keep a bottle ready for use. 


Antexema clears the complexion of black- 
heads, spots, pimples, and eruptions. 


Pharmacist, and Store, including Boots’, 
Army and Navy and Civil Service 
Stores, and all Cash Chemists supply Antexema at 1/14 and 
2/9, or direct, post free, in plain wrapper for 1/3 and 2/9 from 
the Antexema Company, 83, Castle Road, London, N.W. Also 
everywhere in Canada, Australia, New Zealand, South “Africa, 
India, every British Dominion, and throughout Europe. 


Go to Your Chemist and Get 


Antexema 


Every Chemist, 


COUNTRY HOME 


THE ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR LOVERS OF THE COUNTRY. 
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CARTRIDG ES 


name “ELEY”? on a Cartridge 
sound a guarantee of excellence 
as your most critical of sportsmen 
ever asks. 


d. 


82 years of experience account for 
a degree of Reliability in Eley 
Manufactures rarely equalled 
and never excelled elsewhere. 


For 
Wet Weather 


Cc 
y to prevail 


AQUO 
i v 33 8 
of a specially selecte 
Smokeless Powder and 
t-3/16 OZ. Of Shot 


Always 
Reliable. 


QObtainable from all 
Gunmakers and 
Dealers. 


ELEY BROS..LO,. LONDON 
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THE TEST—continued. 


“Tt won’t leak out,” he said gently. “And 
—well, it’s my own fault, Hugh, though Heaven 
knows I never dreamt of the fire I played with. 
And this is for Joan’s sake.” 

“Miss Tillet and I are not going to play for 
money whatever you gambling men may do,” 
laughed Lady Milton. 

Sir Hugh smiled. He, like his wife, seemed 
oddly nervous to-night, contrasting with Miss 
Tillet’s prim, quiet manner and Captain Jack’s 
lazy indifference. 

“All right,” said he. ‘ What shall it be, 
Seaton? ‘Ten quid on the rub or five-shilling 
points?” 

“T prefer points,” replied Captain Jack as 
he shuffled the cards and cut for Lady Milton’s 
deal, 

She dealt jerkily, the little diamond-ringed 
hands were trembling in spite of her struggle 
for composure. Something had upset her this 
evening. Was it the near neighbourhood of the 
big, broad-shouldered man whose keen blue eves 
had scarcely once looked her way through the 
preceding dinner? And yet she was worth look- 
ing at in her white satin tea gown, chosen 
because he had once said she reminded him of 
the angels when she wore white, with the pearl 
necklet round her throat and her golden curls 
arranged as only French Louise could arrange 
them round her broad low brow. 

A woman is at her happiest when she is 
certain of her appearance, and Joan would have 
been very happy had those blue eyes smiled 
approval. 

She forgot her husband’s compliments, they 
always sounded the same. 

What was the matter with Jack to-night? 
She looked towards him inquiringly and then 
suddenly felt the blood rush in a mad wave over 
neck and cheeks. 

She had seen him deliberately look over her 
husband’s hand as he turned to speak to Miss 
Tillet. 

Joan sat frozen with horror in her seat. 

Brought up in an old-fashioned atmosphere 
by her father, a country squire with a passion 
for whist, she had come to regard a man who 
cheated at cards as a thing too vile for contem- 
plation. 

And Captain Jack—the man she knew she 
was growing to love, allowing a fatal fascination 


a 


NOTES 


Holidays in Kent and Sussex. 


Cheap tickets, available for various 

periods, are issued during the present 
month and October from certain London 
and suburban stations by the South-Eastern 
and Chatham Railway to Folkestone, 
Hythe, Canterbury, Birchington, Westgate, 
Margate, Broadstairs, Ramsgate, Deal, 
Herne Bay, Dover, Tunbridge Wells, Bex- 
hill-on-Sea, Hastings, St. Leonards, etc. 
A holiday programme containing full 
particulars of the cheap tickets may be 
obtained upon application to Mr. Vincent 
W. Hill, S.E. and C. Railway, London 
Bridge Station, S.E. 


% fod it 


The Holiday Competition. 


n consequence of the very great interest 
displayed by the public in Wright’s 
Coal Tar Soap “ View” competition the 
proprietors have decided to double the 
prizes, which will now therefore be: First 
prize, twenty guineas ; second, ten guineas; 
and third, six guineas. These are, of course, 
well worth trying for quite apart from the 
pleasure to be derived from the competi- 
tion which consists of supplying the names 
to a collection of views of holiday resorts. 
The views are contained in a neat booklet, 
which can be had free from any chemist, 
or by enclosing penny stamp direct to 
“Seaside,” proprietors of Wright's Coal 
Tar Soap, 66-68, Park Street, Southwark, 
S.E. 


to steal away the higher, nobler instincts of her 
nature—was nothing but a cheat. 

She shivered as though from cold as she 
leant back in her chair. 

A cheat! A cheat! 
have been mistaken? Surely yes. 
watch again. 

All interest in the game was lost. She made 
the most absurd blunders. What did she care? 
What did anything matter so that she could 
prove that her eyes had deceived her? Alas, 
alas! They had not deceived her. 

Again she saw a repetition of the same thing. 
A deliberate act of cheating, so swiftly, so 
cleverly accomplished that none saw but she 
herself. 

At the end of the game she and Captain 
Jack rose winners. She hardly heard his light 
words of congratulation on their proverbial luck. 
Yet when afterwards she remembered them she 
stamped her little foot in fury. How dared he 
link their names so together and call such 
dealings luck ? 


But surely she must 
She would 


Sir Hugh Milton sat by his dressing-room 
fire reading a letter. He started with quite 
unnecessary violence when a soft hand touched 
his arm seeing he had been momentarily ex- 
pecting it. 

Joan, her face white, with two burning 
spots on her cheeks, stood there-in her blue 
dressing gown, her golden hair loose about her 
shoulders. 

“Hugh,” she said softly, “I want to speak 
to you.” 

He slipped his arm about her waist. 

“To speak to me, little woman?” he asked, 
a curious inflection in his tone. 

“Yes; about Captain Seaton.” 

“About Jack? Yes, Joan, dear; what of 
him? You and he are arranging some picnic 
show next week with the Emertons, aren’t you?” 

She shook her head whilst her lips took an 
unnaturally hard line. 

“No. Ill have no more to do with it with 
him. Hugh, he’s a cheat. He—he cheated at 
cards to-night. I—I saw him.” 

“You saw him?” 

Her husband’s voice was strangely impassive, 
but her hazel eyes were ablaze with righteous 
indignation. 


FROM HERE AND 


UP-TO-DATE JEWELLERY 


At the Parisian Diamond Company's—85 New Bond Street, W.; 143, 
Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, and 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


“Yes. I saw him. He did it deliberately. 
I saw him look over yeur hand twice.” 

“ Really 2?” 

“Really. Why, Hugh, did you know? 
What makes you answer so oddly? It’s dis- 
graceful. You can’t ask a man who cheats 
at cards to stay in your house.” 

He could have smiled at her shocked horror 
had the case been less tragic. | 

“ He’s leaving to-morrow,’ said he quietly. 

Her face was rosy now with excitement. 


“A good thing too,” she retorted. ‘I—I 
can’t tell you what I think, Hugh. I can never 


bear to speak of him again. ' And—and to think 
I could ever have thought him a—a gentleman.” 

Tears were brimming in the hazel eyes as 
Joan clung to her husband. 

“Of course,” she went on rather jerkily, “a 
man never will speak against his friend. It’s 
your code of honour. But to cheat at cards, 
you—you won't ever ask him here again, Hugh ? 
A man who could do that can have no honour 
in him.” 

Sir Hugh’s arm was very close round the 
slim young figure; she felt it tremble as she 
answered, and his voice shook too. 

“A man’s honour,” said he. ‘‘ Yes, Joan, 
you do right to set it high. To-night you set it 
so high that I—I let love slip in reaching to it” 

She stared at him amazed. 

“What do you mean?” she asked. 

And he told her all, withdrawing his arm 
from her waist as he spoke so that if she would 
she might go back alone to her room when the 
tale was told. 

But she did not go. 

Instead she came very close, laying her two 
hands on his breast. 

** Tell me, Hugh,” said she, “would he have 
done this, sacrificing even his honour for my 
happiness ?”’ 

“Yes,” he replied steadily, though a great 
sickness of despair stole over him as he spoke. 

“And you,” she went on in a whisper, “ you 
would have sacrificed the hope of my love for 
his honour?” 

“‘T could do no less.” 

She gave a little sigh of deep content. 

“Thank God for such a husband !”’ she whis- 
pered very softly as she crept into the shelter of 
his arms. 
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The Watkin Switch. 
t has become the fashion to lament 
much and loudly the decline and fall 
of the good old-fashioned home, yet much 
more cheerful to the eye and soothing to 
the temper do I find the modern house or 
flat with all its devices for labour-saving 
and cleanliness, and where lighting and 
heating by electricity can be combined 
with beauty and. economy. And it can 
be done, for I have seen it. The comfort 
of the home depended on an electric 
switch, and the switch was the Watkin. 
The cost of fixing this in place of the 
ordinary one is about five shillings, and 
the result is that you can regulate your 
electric lighting and heating arrange- 
ments as easily as you could your gas. 
The dinner table takes on itself the soft 
and becoming glow of candlelight, and 
this is not obtained by means of heavy 
shades on the electric lamps which would 
burn the same amount be they glaring or 
heavily veiled. No; by means of the 
Watkin switch you can turn down the 
lights to their lowest and save about 
79 percent. If you want a stronger light 
you switch on to Nos. 2, 3, 4, 5, or 6, but 
your money is always saved in proportion 
to the light you burn. In the nursery a 
tiny glimmer replaces the old night light ; 
in fact, there is not a room in the house 
which is not made more cheerful and 
comfortable by this newest result of 
science and brain in those who think 
for us. 
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The Oldest and Best. 


ADAMSS 


FURNITURE POLISH 


BERRA ATRIAL 
Beene 


TESTIMONY FROM THE CHAIR 
2 “Ihave sreat pleasure in § 

_ supporting AD: 55S POLISH; 

i Ithas brightened up my. 
career.) 


HOW TO KNOW GOOD PORT 
BEFORE THE CORK IS DRAWN. 


Look for this sign on the bottle. 

Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
port. 

Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 

it in “‘ Nicholas Nickleby” (Ch. xxxvii.). 


It means— 


DIXON'S 


% 
(HE BOTTLE IN BLUE CHECK WRAPPER Is ADAMS'S f 
Made at Sheffield, and sold all over the World. 


PORT. 


An honest, matured Port with 


a century’s reputation. 


BOSTON 
GARTER 2 


LooK 

' FORTHE 
PATENT 
RUBBER 
BUTTON 


Don’t forget the sign. 


To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Wuo.esaLe AGENTS: 


Messrs. BLANDY BROS. & Co., 


16, MARK LANE, E.C. 
Motor Cars, Carriages, 


HIRE PURCHASE. *°Gtins Parniture 


OR ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, on the three years’ system 
of payment by instalments; or for cash at liberal discounts. 
WRITE OR CALL FOR PARTICULARS. 


ARMY AND NAVY HOUSE FURNISHING CO., Ltd., 
Gantieeooos 18, Regent St., Waterloo Place, S.W. Coisi??* 
Directors; Col. C. E. MACDONALD, Chairman; Mr. F.G. CHRISTOPHER; Captain 
A. J. BURNETT. Colonel H. GODFREY MORGAN, C.B., D.5.O., Managing Director, 


THE REALIZATION OF 
THE PERFECT HOLIDAY. 


Nature’s glorious summer 
pageant, whether on land 
or sea, reveals itself in the 
full force of its beauty to 
the user of Voigtlander’s 
Binoculars. 


COTTON (Plain, check" or stripe).. i: pair: 
SILK (Plain Elastic) . oe Byte 
By-post, 1d. per pair extra. 
H. SUNNERS, 
HOSIER, 28, CHEAPSIDE, E.c. 


THE MEXICAN 
HAIR RENEWER 


PREVENTS the Hair from falling off. 

RESTORES Grey or White Hair to its 
ORIGINAL COLOUR. 

is NOT A DYE. 


Of all Chemists and Hairdressers, 
Price 3s. Gd. per Large Bottle. 


. od only by the ANGLO-Amentcan Davo Co,, Ltd. 
Prepared om ifarringdon Road, Londoa, B.C. 


Animate nature may’ be 
intimately studied through 
the Voigtlander Binocular, 
making comprehensible an 
unknown field of vital 
interest. 


Historic castle or stately 
cathedral, dominating 
“ Dreadnought ” or fleeting 
aeroplane are brought 
close within range by the 
Voigtlander Binocular. 


Look for this Trade 
Mark. It appears in 
red on every Bottle of 
genuine 3 in One Oil. 
Ifyou don't get 3 in One 
you don't get the First, 
the Best and the only 
oil for Lubricating, 
Cleaning and Polishing 
% Trial Bottle sent FREE with 
P Booklet. 


*31NONE OIL CO. (Dept D), 
124, Holborn, London, E.C, 


VOIGTLANDER PRISMATIC BINOCULARS GIVE AN INCREASED FIELD OF 
VISION WITH A MAXIMUM OF PERFECT DETAIL. 


Prices: +8, £6 10s. +8 (fimo), £7. 
On Sale at all high-class Opticians everywhere. 
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12, Charterhouse Street, Holborn Circus, London, E.C. 


FOX’S “=<” FRAMES 


S.FOX&C®Limrreo) = (PARAGON Se 


AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
(G3 CORPORATION +». (3 


THE TATLER 


WH EN BUYING 


INSIST ON HAVING 


Look for the Trade Mark 


NONE ARE “JUSI AS GOOD,” 
THEREFORE REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 


i A 
MPamEREG BY SPEC 
ACT OF PARLIAMEN' 


Gestna 
Ricuaro J. Pautt 
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EMPLOYERS” LABILITY, , 
Excess Bao Dest. 


ACCIDENTS |. oo FIRE 
OF ALL KINDS. | - BURGLARY. | 
POR ACCIDENTS TOME \ “}2000.000. | 
PUBLIC. CLAIMS PAID OLR —— |} 

Morse Dring. Malor Car ¢ General = }8,000000. } 
ae | 


LICENCE & MORTGAGE 


Motor Car. INSURANCES. 
aan INSURANEE. 97 cuseanrets rioEUTY. | 
Meas Orrice epee 
Moorcare Sracct , LoNOo%- mA Sy 
erties ' ARH SR. 


Circumstances alter cases, 
Hinde’s Wavers alter faces. 


Real Hair Savers. 


THE 
STARS 
TELL 
You. 


4,000 TESTIMONIALS. 
I willsend a TEST HOROSCOPE 
“ comprising seven pages and cover 
on receipt of 1/- P.O., and 1d. 
stamp. Simply give date, 
month and year of birth— 
time if known. NEWTON 
VERITY (T.B.). 4, Duke St., 
Adelphi. London, W.C. 


HISTORY OF 
KENT COUNTY CRICKET 


Edited by the Right Hon. LORD HARRIS. 


Published under the apspices of the 
Committee of the Kent County Cricket 
Club. Containing a full, true, and com- 
plete account of Kent Cricket from the 
earliest times to the end of the season of 
1909. New Edition now ready. 
Price 21/- net. 
Appendix E to above, Kent Cricket, 
1907-1909, br.nging the First Edition 
of the History to date, 1/- 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 


£2 (eye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
3 


passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder, 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written inink or pencil, in th: snace provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice ofthe accicent be 
r the 


given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificites and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon reque t 
Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


same by the 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LrwiTep, Act, 1890,"’ Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 


are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possessionof this Coupon-Insurance-Ticketis admitted tobe the payment of apreminum under section 33 of the Act. Aprint of the Actcan be seen at the Principal Officeof the Corporation. 


Week of issue, from September 7, 1910. Signature 


Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher, or to_a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Litd., 36-44, 


Moorgate Street, 


London, E.C. 
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Costumes cleaned from 5/-; Gent’s Suits, 4/-; or dyed the WARM 
COLOURS now seasonable. Also Gloves, Feathers, Hats, Curtains, 
and other Furnishings. Eiderdown Quilts re-covered. Furs remodelled. 

Particulars, prices, and addresses of Receiving Offices in Catalogue, post free from 


P and P. CAMPBELL, PERTH, to whom urgent orders and light goods may be 
posted, ‘ 


I’ve had MY soiled 
_LOUSE LEANED 


Other articles Dyed and 
Cleaned at equally low 
prices 
Send at once for our Price 
List. 
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“TREDEGAR” ELECTRIC INSTALLATIONS AND WOOD FITTINGS. 


CRepee?- 
y top aasiad 


ONE PENNY PER HOUR FOR 25 LAMPS 


“TREDEGAR” 


Country Electric Lighting 
Full particulars will gladly be sent on 


application to Installations Department 


Also write for Illustrated Catalogues 
of Wooden Electric Fittings 


The beauty and variety of these will 
re : prove a revelation oe mh 


Gold Medal Imperial International Exhibition, London 1909 


TREDEGAR & CO. 


(OPPOSITE ARMY & NAVY STORES) 


56 Victoria Street, Westminster 


Telephone: WESTMINSTER 5907. 


And at ST. ALBANS 


is not only an ab- 
solutely pure Cocoa 
renowned for its hy 
nourishing qualities, 


but is a perfect food, 
easily digested, and — 
closely resembles \ 


milk in the large 

proportion of \ \ 
flesh-forming and | yy 
strength or 
sustaining 
elements 
it contains 
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